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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 
ſake, (for wee may diſparage our ſelue:) 
neither your wealth ſake, ( for riches are 
as the Acaw in Aprill) but {or your vVer- 
tue ſake(which retaineth this quaiitie of 
the SHANC, COMMNHICATIH [4 his beam: to 
all thinzs, mrichins cucrie one without 
imoner:iſhing him[clf.) Good Madames, 
accent theſe teares in ther nature, and 
lold it better to we pe many trmesmith 
Jeſus 291 { eA1a 1, i}, t0 [ai 2) nth be- 
lral and theworld for the world hath at 
cerned you lon? , but pretie will eternt\e 
YOu [OX CHCY, If YOM, {þ all but cracewhat 1 
ginem, aclizer are (atis lied: : if vine what 
you 0w7,you [hall -rieve when yOu reaat, 
if as you reale you conſider. you hanethe 
end of true C04, ideration, For 10 lament 
(inne ;5t ) redeeme nn, 

X2vle Ladies, '{e not theſe niftes 4 
the , 03334ne M11 OICS the; 'Y DHEVICS. It; 
ot m their munthes to make them watt 
at yur hee, & - netther ceeker them ad 
Jour Ereaſtes, lea aſt Ceſar holde you more 
Carer 
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To the Readers. 


'T was a cuſtome a- 
mongeſt the Cretans, 
(gentle readers) when 
they intended to vie 
their molt bitter and 
vehemente(t cxecrati- 
=> tic, to delire that thoſe 
wh om they hated ſhoul« | xe their whole 
ce celights 21d li kings on an inueterate and 
eu: cultome, This Cretan courle, I feare 
me,is'tallen vppon our age, \\ herein men 
are {)3ccultomed toyanitic, that nothing 
Peaſerh wi hichis not pleaſant, nothing is 
lought after which is not arnorous, W hich 
lamentable error and ticknes of our time, 
4 eing loordinarie, I almoſt waxe in de- 
PUre of the happic flue of my dcuotion : 
for ſome I k1 10w will condemn me, & that 
witty fOra Galbal \\ ho begat foul childre Cn 
y rvght , and made fayre pi-tures by 
Gac:) lowhom 1 ant were,thac I paint faic 
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things inthe li; oheof my: neditation, who 
be: og c torepal! ec P! OPeNe 0 y 
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hernardto tnhancett. I O WHOM 1 | and! Ver, 
that itis better imitatino many | ly mens 
devotion than cleauiny to a few rnensto0- 
th and graceictle COntenptes. Foromer 
that have wept as Perer his apoltl ec Mn 
ryre 11C lotle & | of ( nriltt. Lrpagng 
_ he foo ohom t, t>r TOPENt 
VTOUCNE from them £1! r rxepet 

louc., But theterearcs of Af.omtnee! 
Ied,arc not Oneiy rQ7*11Cd Hy 24 TOLKIETOE 
COINPA!5!ON,a \Orh1h 0 chart, ox VIATAY® 
ned iouc, but by a mamtclt pr ULUIRT 
wherein Lacheric tolde her, E:tramsp® 
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to the Readers. 
of nolefſe than five & twenty ancient,ho+ 
ly,and Catholique Fathers ofthe C burch, 
[have enterpritcd this Proſopopera : othe 
bdadlyeeldnoreaton at all, who wanting 
&cu0c10n,can haueno feeling at all. So-ue} 
there bee that will not onely gybe at this 
compa nt, bur mpan re the Pe: lon, draw- 
meg tio m Afarres deinerite all that wh ch 
tt Cuber, in herhlite hcelde marucilous, to 
hoe beiide the ſpectiall tcttimones ot 
lohn Damaicene,and holy C:revory, who 
have written largely ofher dto tics, oP - 
; 'ethat of Bernards, Ano {lemma 0b 
tmperat, humilitas (ine exemplo, quod 


/4mina Des primciperny, | us Umitas Me 
4 Some there be th; twi'laccuſethe 
toltirrimg, tomet [1C pat510n, a5 toO 
vchement, To the firtt I will be thanktull, 

fihey amend mine errours: tothe nN.Xxt [ 


nore wdg:ent,to examine circume 
e5, $0 ne(and they too captions will 
20'vC that SCriptures are mitapplicd, fa- 
ters muttaken , ICHTENCES C111 embred. 
Whome I atmoa;th (and that carne (the) 
Odeware of detraction,for it £1t her thew= 


81 Nieere Ignorance, or mig htc enuic,tor 


The E viſtle 
the detracter firſt of al! ſheweth himſelf 
to be void of charitic,and next of a!! extin- 
guiſheth charitie inothers, T © leaue them 
{fati5hed theretore, let this luſite, Ihaue 
written nothing without example, I build 
no vwaicson mine One abilinc. It there- 
forc teyhold it miſtaken w hich they haue 
not read, let them acquaint mee wy 
their m1 (1i] "Cs, [ ww ill tur: tl op their read! Ig) 
and cl! abli{}h "MY 1udoements. 

Finally, \\ hofocuer Turke 1, ke, eeketh 
rOkillmce with reprootes, forc heriihing 
bi 111 AU mcdiat: on, ler | num beware Ot 
inoratitude, leaſt accord! ng to the 0 
on of o! ic Plar ON! ikes,hce Prouc C 
[tus ſum,ato! oettull ane En 1A! ! Ke 
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Hauing thus prenented the captious, 
I turn ie te 5a U CUrtcous and VELtUOUS Fea- 
FOV hot nec [ COMmmwILt an \ Comme nce 

4c wn wherein t y ou EXEC your 
road you ſh 1all JOUucrn your lenſes e hich 
as Urrevorie w ienell, th, arc certaine Will: 
ao es, «hereat the waters of temptatio! 
co enter. In meditatin: o with Marie, you 
ſhall finde letus: in know ing (. hrilts tut- 
ferance,you ſhall be inflamed in his loue: 


in hearing lus wordes,you thal partake his 


to the Readars. 
v 5me, which who inioreth, leaueth the 
world 15 tranktorie, and lecketh atterhea- 
uen for immortalitie, Heereon Auguttine 
excla! aeth, Vnhappie is he that knoweth 

lltmngs,& knoweth thee not: blefled is 
he that knowerth thee todelpite allthings. 
If theſe (tirre anie fire of deuotion in you, 
then hal I not greue to ſee the Baalits,my 
reprouers,mangle themſelues for ſhame, 
whilelt che tire of Gods intire loue conſu- 
meth and drieth the ſacrifice, Briefly, our 
Lord ſend a plentifull haruett of teares by 
this meditation, that the deuout heereby 
may wax more confident, the incredulous 
delceuing : the indifferent, more zealous, 
tiatnow at laſtafter I hane wounded the 
world with too much ſurfet of vanitie, I 
maye bee by the true Helizeus, cleanſed 
tromthe leprotie ofmy lewd lines, & bee* 

ng waſhedin the [0rd+ 1 of grace,um- 

ploy my labour to the com- 
fort of the faith- 

full, 
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EARES 
of Mak 1k the mo- 
ther of Chriſt. 


5 == Sloone as our 


KY 
ABR | Sauioure had 
WANS)7| paide the tri- 
| 2) | bute of our re* 
> demption on 
22 the trce of the 
,and ſuffered inthcflcth, 
forthe offences of flcſh'y men, 
uſt and compalsionate 7ſeph, 
(with his aflociates, whohad 
deggedthe bodic,andtaken the 
true 1/aac from the pile of tne ſa- 
ifice) wrapped the priſon of 
Chriſts eternitiejn fayfe linnen 
p* clothes, 


L., 


The « eares 85 Mari, 
clothes, adcrcſling himfelfe to 
beare him to his ſepulchie, but 
Mary the maiden mother, who 
during the time of his paſsion 
had welnighempricd 2] thert- 
urs ot hercompaition,& rificd 
the treaſures of hcr remorſe, to 
ament her ſonnes molt tragike 
martyrdome , accompanying 
hcr deuotion with their duty,as 
they wrapt him,ſhee wepthim; 
as firie zeale aisi(ted their hands 
ſoundingegrictc wroughton hut 
heart; her cic grudged at that 
their hands did exccute,and hit 
eyes onely griefe was fo vehe- 
ment,that they exccuted that 
ſelues in executing gricte. 
Ahlas(amiable Ladic)howe 
lateſt thou like the deſolate tur- 
tle wee ping thy make ? How 
many legions of miſerics were 
2rmed arcainſt thy (ole & {ingu- 
lar patience * Thy dead ioycs 
gaue thy ſorows & {orrow 


teſt all to little for him chou (uf- 


the Mother of Chy iff 
was ſoactiue in thee, as if thou 
hadſt bin wholy refolued into 
lorrowe, They that beheld thy 
priefe were amazed to beholde 
ryetthouinſuffring it,though- 


teredſt, Thou flaming buſh re- —— 
wary; with fire, yet neuer gomet =» 
urning,thou flouriſhingrod of Beward Ho: 
4won ſwiftly ſpringing , [thou Mn* 
lock of Gedeon filled withiceleſti- * 
al dew, how neere neighbours 
werethy lipsto the dere lips of 
thy ſonne? How redy were thy 
bandes todiſcouer thy cauſe of 
priefe,to the end thou mighteſt 
couer thoſe lims which did co. 
fortthee inlife. Thornes could 
notletthee fr kiſsing his torne 
lace, fro his dead countenance 
crew thy diſconſolate comfort: 
The ſuppoſe of what hee was, 
made thee greeye;that ſohe is, 
«the hope of that he wold be; 


TheTeares of (Marie, 
goucrned and bridled the ſo- 
row whercin thou wouldcſt be, 
Ah faire among the daughters 
ot Sion, hee that had ſecne thy 
cheeks(like cluſters of grapes 1n 
Encad! ) become morc pale 
thanthe troſty face of Apennine: 
hee that had ſeene the mother 
imbrucd in the bloud of het 
Sonnc, the Son bedewed with 
his mothers teares, coulde hee 
leaue offtearcs, except hee had 
forlwomethem? Oh ye Angels 
of peace weep with this virgin, 
mourne heauens,droup ſtarres, 
the Lord of heaven hath {uffe- 
red, and Aavrre ſighcth for him: 
the Sonne hath dyed fora!l, the 
mother deads her heart with {o- 
row, forthe Lorde of all : his 
dead bodie is the mirror of het 
. loſle:herliuely griefe is the mor 
won and ſpirite of herloue: ſhe 
exclaimes 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
exclaimes on cuerie ſenſe, but 
they forfake their offices : his 
eics will not beholde hcr, his 
tongue will not ſalute her, his 
handes will not imbrace her, his 
cares will not hearc her,yet yel- 
deth her charitic ſuch vigour to 
allherſenſcs, that in looking on 
him, ſhee ſeemerh to giue his 
dead cic a {econd fight; his deat 
eare, a relenting attention; his 
ſenſeleſſe armes and hand+,aha- 
biteof imbraceJonly ſceingrthe 
tong the vnkindeſt menib-rin 
requiting her,the betrothed her 
tongue to complaint, and thus 
moſt penſtucly lamented. 


O my God,lend mine CyCS4 lacey +. 


well of teares , for they mult 
weepea worlde of wrongs. Let 
the voice of my complaintcs 
pearce the heauens, and ler the 
centre ſhake,toheare my ſhriks. 


3 Ah 


The Teares of Marie, 

z:Reg: z30 Ahlasthisday muſtTbeter- 
der, hauing as many ſorrowsto 
weepefor, as daicstoliuc ;and 
nodaicto liuc,that hath nothis 

legion of ſorrowes. Mine eyes 

breake my heart, when I conſi- 

der what my heart muſt dil. 

charge by minecycs. Oh Lord 

thou iccſt my wrong, take thou 
my cauſe ypon thee, foran infi- 

nite paſszon i re quired to la- 
ment my infinite lofle. Iamthe 

tyeretie depriucd ot her young 
whelp,the facred tree thathaue 

loſt my ſonne, that altar of hea- 

ucn,who want my facrifice, the 

Chri. he: de throne of Sa/omen,who tailemy 


I Rap?! 
apt kine: the oriental oate, who 
Hi. wh 44 


E:atict © lackethe bridegrome. Tamthe 
oF on - root of le/ſe the high mountain, 
ad the ladder of 1acob. the propitt- 


nth. Mus toric, the tower of Deurd, the 


Um COnN- 


duivn, «x; CITCUial paradiſe, yet am 1] not 
in 


inthis, that I want my braunch, I 
lack my increaſe, I taiic ot my An- 
gel, l2amidep:tucd of iy tenant, I 
amrobb:d of ny keeper,and reſt of 
my citizen. 
| Come yee daughters of Ic. 
ruſalem , and weepe with inec, 
deholde, hee that Icadeth capti- 
vitie captive, is nowe a captiuc, 
and | in looking on am a caitiue : 
Þcholde the golde chat was bright, 
is become dimme : the doucs 
eyes are growen daike : the gro- 
wing Lillye is quite choaked by 
tornes : weepe yee fooliſh vir- 
2ns, your bridcgroome is parted. 
Feede with poore Aſarie on the 
dread of tribulation, for I hauc 
ot a ſonne, and you loſt your Sa. 
uiour, 

Ah looke with mee you iudi- 
call eyes of Ifſractl , bcho!de ri- 
ces apparelled' in pouertye ; 

4 LSautic 


the Mother of Chriſt. | 
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The Teares of © Marie, 
beautic obſcured indarknes, chath 
tic exemplified indeath,death cru- 
cified by charitie, Bcholde him 
whoſe bcautic the Sunne & Moon 
admire,whoſe maicſty the heayens 
and earth reucrence, whoſe wike- 
dome yceldes wiicdome tos the 
queene of Angels, by whole beau- 
ticthe colledge of all happic loples 
arcmaintained: bcholde himlwe- 
lefle,to get you lyte,breathlclletor 
your bencfite, naked, to giueyou 
clothing, wounded for your weal, 
bleeding, for yourbeh:cſt, and can 
you chuſe but weepe with the mo- 
ther the loſle of ſuch a ſonne? Red 
waxe in the Sunne becommetn 
white: hard diamondes in vinegc 
waxc ſofte: one Summerripes ma- 
nv fruitcs : ſincethen the Sunneot 
zultice hath ſhined yponyou,be ye 
mollited like waxe, Icnyified like 
diamonds, tipeacd like fiuite: = 

(Ac 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
thewatcr of angclsmay drop from 
your cics, that the fire of chaniue 
may cauſe compalsion diſtill trom 
your braines,ſo that weeping with 
melo great a loſle as I weepe, the 
world may know the want of him 
We Weepc ior, 

Ilittenot vp my voice with E- 
ſa#to weepe,hec tounda brother,l 
hauc loſta ſonne. 1acob kiſled Rachel 
and weptfor joy to {ce her : I kiſle 
the bodic of my tonne, and wecpe 
becaulcl fee him not - Oh would 
my Rachel might bee his woundes, 
woulde my concubine were his 
crolſe: would his winding cloathcs 
were my wedding coats,& 1nctut- 
cdgraue might bear to indiuided 
heattes. The dauzhtcrs of Iiracl 
weptc ouer Saul,and hee a wicked 


king:O yee daughters of leruſalem : Reg, 1 


weepe,hou!e,and lament,a 5auior 
5 departed from you, a iult king 
hath 


TheTeares of AMarit, 
hath ſuffered. Let your faces bee 
fwolne with weeping,forT wil wa- 
ter my couch with teares, Let the 
voice of my mourning bee heard 
in your ſtreetcs, for the noilc of tri: 
bulation is harbored in my heart. 
Weepe diſcomfortable tearcs, and 
I wil mingle my drinke with weep- 
Flalme 102 ing : With weeping condut that 
Lordtothc grave, who weepingly 
bewailed,and bewailingly wept 9- 
ueryour Citic, 

Intorce your ſelucs to weepe, 
+ whilcſtmycycs faile me thorough 
Weeping- powre your teares On NIS 
heart,whileſt I fecdc on teares daie 
and nicht. 1 will powra!l my tcares 
Palme 3: IMO his wounds, he wil put all your 

teares into his botrell, 
Let your tearcs run like a niuer, 
& let my tearcs be ſeas to ſuckrhem 
Vp,only alsift mein my ſtrong wee- 
ping and teares,and he will wipe a- 


vigic 


1-11. 


the Mother of Chriſt. 

waieall your teares. Why claimel 
partners in my gricte, who hauc no 
_ in my louc ? Nocreatutc 
oued thee decrer in thy life, thal 
Ifeckeafſociats in bewailing thee? 
Ah my ſon,could ought but death 
departthee and ice? Nay, coulde 
there be one ſtep betwixt mec and 
death, who onelye in death maye 
now feekethee? 

Oleſumy Father, my Sonne, 
lee heere an indifloluble Entama, Enigma is- 
[ a Virgine , had thee a Sonne: roms go 
thoua ſon,hadſt mee a ſpoule; my , mat, 
ionne 1$ my father, an I am the f-na, fila, 
Caughterof my ſonne, I will then _— 
weepe tor thee as my _ er, ſigh 
forthee as thy dachter, d e forthe 
asthy (poule, and oricuc forthee as 
thy mother: & as thou 2rt wonder- 
tully mine, ſo will I weepe ſuch 
alaby rinth -” wang &. iS NO mortall 
Mourner ſhalbc ablc to tric them, 
I wil 


The Teares of (Mari, 
I will diſſolue my rclenting, & yel- 
ding pals1ons with a!l their fruites, 
to lament thee asa ſonne, will put 
on the roabes of diflolution to 
mournc torthee as my ipoulc, I wil 
gather & ingrolle al gricte,to weep 
tor tice as my tatizer, & beginning 
where I end, and cnding where [ 
began,T will make my tears tamous 
in their continuance, and my loue 
more inflamed by thinking on 
thee. 

I coniure you ye daughters of 1e- 
ru{alem to looke on mc, "but w 'ECPC 
no imore with me, Llamentaſonne 
loſt Orca! you to weepe tor tlic 
ſorow es Of your chuldren tocome: 
bur it thc entiail cSut y Our pitti, & 
ſprings of com paiSion muſt needes 
gs Our, Wee fB VOu oncly h15 
harmes in it te, lct me bewaile the 
lofle of him by dcath : my cont 
dcnt ininde and firme conſtancic, 
whcn 


. 


—_— 
_ 
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the eNtother of Chrift. 
when the world was diſturbed at 
his paſston, made me peremptorie: 
when the earth trembled,I was not 

| # ; Perrard in 
troubled, wh:& the pilers of heauen 1cvy, 
were ſhak*n, I ſounded not, they 
fell,lſtood : now am I drowned in 
theſca of bitternes, his cie of com- 
paſsion(the pilot in thoſe ſeas) hath 
lefremec,the heme ot my hope 1s 
broken,the ſunnc of my comfort is agrag wy, 
eclipſed, hee hath paſt the bricrie & Chaiti, 
thornie paths the ſcourges hath re- 
piſtred his patience on his backe, 
the nailes hauc ticd his triumphs, 
our ſfinnes , his bodice to the 
croſſe, Injurichath ſpit her venom, | 
Infamichath doone his worſt, Tu- 
ſticehath ranſackt his right: wayle 
thisyee daughters of Jeruſalem, tor 
your children ſhall wring for it, I 
onely exclaimon death,dcath hath 
triumphed ouer lite,til glory ouct- 
come death,the holic one hath pe- 
ruhed, 
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riſhed,8& fecthno corruption: one 
daics, one houres, one minutes 
want of that I loue,maks cuery day 
an age,cueric houre a million of a- 

es , cucrie minute an eternine ot 
orrow,for that 1 want. 

O you that paſle this waie &be- 
ho!de this bodie,you thatlooke on 
theſe wounds, & ſec thele lims; tell 
me,1s not beautic oppreſſed? Ma- 
icſtic imbaſed ? Innocencie mattt- 
red? Comenecreand iudgeit anie 
gricfe may bee compared with 
mine? The fairer children we haue 
the dearer we loue them,and ſhuld 
I who bare the mirrour of allbeau- 
ticin my wombe,ceaſe to weep tor 
him * You men of Iſrael that be- 
holde this, bee not amazed at my 
griefe,my lone was extreame, my 
oriete muſt not be extenuate - the 
grace was great to beare Chriſt, the 
COUrage is as great to bewaile _— 

's 
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his beautic was infinite, and 1.all 
my moancs bee definite * Theſe 
thornes which martyrize his beau- 
tious browes,this bloud which be- 
deweth his bloudleſle face, theſe 
woundes that diſgrace his bleſſed 
dodie,this humilitie in ſo great & 
mighty a monarch,/are prickes and 
pursto egge you vnto repentance; 
jpringes to waſhe you from your 
wickedneſſe, gates to bring you to 
gloty:all theſe are butſtinges toſtir 
you to loue God, mirrors in which 
you ſee his beautie, books in which 
you reade his wiſedome,and prea- 
ciers which teach you the waie to 
heaven. Oh thou paſchall lambe, 
whoſe bloud hath bin ſprinkled on 
thetimberof thecroſl! Oh thou by 
was men are delivered fr6 $thral- 
GmofFEgipt,& the captivity ofthe 
prince of this world, whole death 
killed their death, whole ſacrifice 
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ſatisfied for their ſinnes. Whoſe 
bloud deliuercth them from the 
chaſtiling Angell, whoſe meeknes 
patifieth the ire of the father, and 
whole innocencie defcrueth for 
them true lecuritic and iuſtice, 

Thou booke which the Prophet 
fawe written both within and with 
out, why ſtrive not men by theyr 
ſighsto breath lite into thee ? And 
why ſhould not my cries of com- 
palsion recall thy ſpirit? Alas my 
God,(inne hath gotten the vpper 
hand,thele Iewcs are amazed, thy 
mother vnable,thcir zeale cold, my 
power {ma!l, the vnbelecuing are 
many,and penitents haue too ewe 
teares to bewaile thee : yet while 
teares yeeld me anie tribute, ſighes 
vouchlafe me anie ſuccour, tongue 
affoord me anic words, I will weep 
for thee,figh for thee, and talke of 
thee, defiring rather to ſurtet in 
wordes 
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wordes,than to ſhroude my zeale, 
and rather diein bewailing thee to 
much,thanliue to lament thee too 
lictle. 

Othouglaſſe of grace, who hath 
belported thees who hath brought 
thee into the ſhadow of death? Ah 
deare foule, what northwind of fin 
hathblowen hetheral this tempeſt? 
meekneſſe could not offend, pati- 
ence did not inſult, innocencie was 
faultleſſe:the vvolte ſhoulde haue 
ſuffered, not the lambe: the guiltie, 
notthe guiltleſſe. Oh the immea- 
lurable reach ofthy mercie, I hauc 
ſpied the inſearchable bent of the 
lame, thou haſt lefte life to reuiue 
them that loath thee-ſuffred death, 
for ſuch as detrated from thee, 
borne mans infirmitics, and ſatisfi- 
ed his ſinnes. . 

O grace beyond all conceit, O 


ie : Thou di- 
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edſt for man, man declneth from 
thee : thou ſuffcredlt for his finnes, 
he ſtgheth nor for thy death.O mcn 
{wift footed to run jto wickednes, 
haue you no aftc&ts to bewaile him 
who ſuttcred tor your detects? Wil 
y Ou not weep for the prophet that 
dicd for your profit * Haue you no 
teares to ſpend torhim, whole life 
is ſpent tor you 7 O ingratetull, O 
iniurious,drawe neereand behold 
a mother bewailing your ingrat- 
tude: aſon dead for your redemp- 
tion : and though you lament him 
not forthe plentious conlolations 
you haue receiued by him , yet 
grieue for him for my plent- 
ous gricfe ſake , who haue loſt all 
my oye for your generall com- 
fort. 

Beholde theſe lippes are cloſed 
which were wont to vter oracles 
of comfort : thoſe eyes are (hut 
waich 
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which neuer behelde your infir- 
mities without louds of compat- 
fion , the handes arc maymed 
which were liberallye opened to 
all good workes , the feete arc 
wounded that brought you ti 
dinges of peace, cache parte of 
him is thus mangled, ro amende 
you : hurt, to heale you : galled,to 
dooyou good: pearced, to worke 
your profite + And haue you no 
one teare to tender for his kind- 
eſſe 

Ah ingratefull that yee are; 
and more inſenſible than beaſtes, 
more cruell than tygers , more 
harde than ſtones : the Sunneput 
on mourning garmentes, when 
my fonne: ſuffered, and ſhall not 
the ſwoorde of affictions peatce 
your entrayles to bcholdethis tra- 
eedies The vaile of the Temple 
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and wil] you not rent your heartes 
with ruth,to regard his rent bodie? 
The carth trcmbled for feare, and 
wil you not weep for pittic*Stones 
breake in ſunder, and ſhal not your 
ſtonic harts wax tender? The dead 
forſookc their graves, to gricue fot 
him,and ſhal not the liuing deſpiſe 
their deliglits tolament him? 

Ah uſt Abel,thy bloud cryeth 
for reuenge,and hath pearced hea- 
ucn,burit is diſperſed and deſpiſed 
on carth. Al holy 7oſeph, thy blou- 
diccoatec hath broached a ſpring of 
remorſe in 1acobs cies, though thy 
brethren lamentthcenot.Thecho- 
ſen l{raclites mourn for their Samp- 
ſon, though the Philiſtians afflicte 
thee. Oh men, the Saints in heauen 
bleſſe this bodie , you ſinners on 
earth will not bewaile it: the he 
uens (hew his ereatnes,yet menon 
carth acknowlcdge not his good- 
nes, 
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nes : the (tarres declare his diuini- 
ne,men decline notro ſee his dead 
humanitie:theflowers of the fields 
teſtific his beautie,but the wormes 
of the earth forrowe not his ob- 
(curitie, 

O you race of 4damz, he that cre- 
atedallthings without trauell, go- 
verned them without care, ſuſtain- 
edthem without thought,and pol- 
leled them without necefſiry,now 
lieth heere dead, trauelled by for- 
towand death,blinde to make you 
ſee, ſenſeleſſe tomake you feel, ſub- 
ect to make you ſoueraignes, and 
ſhall he haue fo much care of you, 
&youſolittle compaſsion of him? 
Ohyou hardned in heart, blinded 
nvnderſtanding,ſurfeted in ſenſu- 
aitie, wilnot then your ſtony harts 
Aherwiſe ſuffer ye to weepe,come 
gather teares from the we -headof 
his benefits,that you may aflilt = 
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to bewail him: he hath drawenyou 
from your banniſhment to your 
bleſsing,fromobſcuritie to lite, fs 
death to eternitie. Whathe puniſh- 
edinthe angells,he pittied in you: 
what he perſecuted in himſelte, he 
hath pw for you. Inthe old law 
whoſocuer had falne intothe vn. 
cleannes of leproſie,was thus cured 
and thus cleanſcd, the prieſt taking 
twoſparows,when he had (lainthe 
one,diſmiiled the other, & anoint- 
ingthe ſick ofthe leproſic with the 
bloud of the deadone, hee thereby 
recured the {icke,& purged the vn- 
cleannes. And what figure is this,0 
ye ſonnes of vanitie, but the tipeof 
your owne impertcctions : youare 
| gre. talne into theleprohic of 

in, this noble ſacrifice, this {acted 
= hath taken two { parrows, bus 
ieand foule, to cleanle you of 
your leprotic, his bodic hath hee 
lufferedro die, to bee rent, to bee 
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korne, to bee whipte for you, his 
ſoule hee hath ditmiſſced, and by 
the bloud ifluing trom his wounds 
he hath clenſed yourleproſy,ratih- 


of mercye, ſhured you with your 
wedding garmets.Oh then though 
his ſufferance touch not your harts 
let his benefitcs turne them: weep, 
weepe on him that praterh tor you 
your prieſt, praieth in you as 
your head, and mult bee intreated 
by you as your God... Behold your 
phitttion whom defircot goidhath 


notdrawen toyou,bur intirenes of 


mercye hath prouoked to aſſuage 
your milerie. Bcho!dethat Chriſt 
that harh vnitcd you to God , re- 
conciled you with his bloud, & vr- 
eed compalsion for you with his 
tears: your fins haue {ſeparated you 
from him, his death hath alied you 
tohim.O hard hearted men cannot 
this moue you,the harkCto turther 
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motiues,and let them amend you. . 
Godinthe firſt lawe appointed a 
freecitic of retuge for the atflicted, 
and priuiledge toc the offenders, 
whereto whoſoever had grace ta 
approch betoxehe were apprehen- 
ded,hee was aſſured of fatetic, and 
defended from juſtice. Inthis new 
law,this Chrſt(oh truetipeotcha- 
ritte)hath made theſe cities in him- 
{elfe,cſtabliſhed this priuiledge in 
his body,and walled the ſame with 
his wounds,Hether,o you ſinners, 
repaire, heere ſhall you haue mer- 
Cy forteares,lite for repentance,re* 
miſtion of ſinnes, for confeſſion of 
{inne. Oh contrite ſinner, dwell in 
theſe cities, let your memoric inha- 
bite them, thy meditation imbrace 
them, thy pittic bewaile them. 
Thinkeon theſe woundes,they wil 
heale thee, forſake them, death will 
follow thee, forget them, mow 
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willdenie thee. Abuſe notthepri- 
uiledge of wounds, death,and pal- 
lion, leaſt thou bewaile too late the 
bortor of hell, death, and damnati- 
on,Will none weep with me? Will 
. noreaſons wound you? Are teares 
loſcant, tor mercies ſo plentifull 
Come,comeand learne whattears 
be,that you may know their bene- 
fites. The ſinners teares are Gods 
mirours : their penitentiighs , his 
incenſe: God heareth praters, but 
deholdethtears:praiers moue God 
toheare,tears compell him to haue 
| mercie. Silent tearcs are ſpeaking 
aduocats, It was not Mariesanoin- 
ting with ſweet balme, Aaries dry- 
ing, with faire haire, AMavrries atten- 
ton with humble heart, but CAs- 
res teares, they wrought my com- 
paſion.Oh come & weepe then,& 
not weepe,yet conſider. Proude 
man,ſechere the patternc of humt- 
lite, 
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litic:humble,Jearne heere whereof 
torelccue thee : irefull, learne here 
the benchte of fufferance, patient, 
recciuc herethe crownot durance: 
couctous,lcarne heere to affect po- 
uertie: poor,receue here,how thou 
haſt Chriſtthy companion:the on- 
ly ſonne of God, hath made many 
lons of God, hee hath boughthim 
brothers with his bloud,approued 
them,and beceing approued, redee- 
med them beeing folde, honoured 
themby ſuffering diſhonours, and 
giuen thClite by tuffring death.Let 
hum therefore be wholy infixedin 
your hcarts, who wholy was cruct- 
ted tor you on thecroſle. O men 
loole notthele bleſsinos, forgetnot 
ticle bounties. This Chriſt ſubicc- 
cd himſclte to the power of death 
thathe might deliuer yon from the 
yoake and power of the deui!l: hee 
twoke {cruitudevpon him,that hee 
might 
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might giue you the liberrie of eter- 


nal life, hear what he crieth in your 


loules,and reſpect his ſummons. 

O man ſee what ſuffer for thee, 
thereis nogriefe like to mine, cry 
vntothee who died tor thee, Be- 
bold the paines wherwith I am at- 
ficted.ſeethenailes wherwith I am 
pearced,and although the extcrtor 
griete be ſogreat,yertthe inward (0- 
rowes are more vehement, when 
behold and find thee ſo vngraretull 
for my paſsion. Behold man whom 
you crucified , bcholde God and 


' man whome you woulde not 5e- Hicrome 


ieue,beholdethe woundes which 
you inflicted , acknowledge the 
des which you wounded , all 
which were opened for you, but 
you will notenter: { gaue my {cite 


tor you, that 1 might redeeme Ad Ta. 20 


you from all iniquitic, I ſuftcre 


wth entice louc to wwinne Jar 
2 i1ntirc 


Ambroſe 


Auguſt. 


Rom. $ 


T he T cares of Marie 
entire loue, beeing God I became 
man; beeing the fountaine of all 
plentie,l ſuffered hunger, the wel 
ſpringthirſted, [the light,was dark- 
ned,[ the reſt ofal, was weariedtot 
all, falſe witnes outfaced veritie, | 
the —_—_— the liuing &the dead, 
was 1udged by a mortall creature, 
Tuſtice was condemned by the mn- 
iſt, diſcipline was beaten, the clu- 
ſter of grapes was crowned with 
thorns,vertuc was weakned,health 
wounded,and life made death, my 
heart forſooke me in torments tot 
you,they wounded my hands and 
teer,ſothar al my bones were broke 
aſunder, euen in that weakneſle | 
dyed for you being wicked, Why 
therefore taſten you me to a more 
greuouscroſle of your (ins,tha that 


auguſt in wheron I was crucified? The croſle 
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to mee than the croſle wherecon [ 
lately 
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lately (uffered. Taking compaſſion 
on you, I willingly p anars.” . Oh 
thenweepe for me, becauſe ſuffe- 
redfor you. Thou that runneſt at- 
ter delight,ſurfereſt in pleaſure,de- 
lireſt i ———_ this ichoole,and 
learn thy leſſon,let my grace draw 
thee from diſgrace, my ſufferance, 
trom thy ſenſualitic,my charity fr6 
thine vncleaneſle. Bcholde the law 
Is ſatisfied in my bloud, andyour 
infirmities are coucred by m 
croſſe. Ia man praide tomea God, 
laiudge weptouer you being con- 
; demned- to eaſe your tempration 
I wastempted for you : yet for all 
theſe dolorous teferm, youyecelde 
me no teares of true ſorrow. I was 
{pit vpon to waſh you, I was coue- 
red, tothe end that the vale of fin 
andignorance ſhuld betaken from 
your hearts: my head was wound- 
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ſhould be reſtored to health, I was 
buffered with fiſts, & mocked with 
wordes,to the end that you ſhould 
applaud me with your lips, lifte vp 
your hands vnto me, and worſhip 
meboth in deeds and wordes,thus 
louing you,and waſhing you from 
your {innes, di\daine not to beere- 
conciledto mc in repetance.Heare 
the threethings figured in my pat 
ton,my head was bowed downe, 
in {1gnc of remilsion of {innes: wa- 
reriſſued from my ſides,intoken of 
thecleanſing of your faults: bloud, 
in ſtgne of the redemption of your 

puniſhment. Oh let the effects of 
theſe (ignes force you, Iam a medi 
cineto the ſicke,a rule tothe depta- 
ued, a dwelling place to the delo- 
late,and alight tor the darkned.O 
come vnto me you hard harted,fot 
to be turned from me, is to fall : to 
be conuerted to me; is to riſe: to be 

orounded 
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groundedin me,isto floriſh: oturn 
” yntome,whom no man loſeth, cx- 
cept decciued, no man ſecketh vn- 
moniſhed, and no man tindeth vn- 
purged. I am thefirft that come to 
you.and the laſt that go from you, 
[being iuſt, came vnto you l1nners, 
that of ſinners I might make you 
wſt: Ideeing holy, cameto the vn- 
hallowed,tothe end I might make 
you whole: I being humble, came 
vntoyon being proud,that I might 
make you humble : I came not for 
the tuſt ke, but to correct the re- 
0 I came not forthe ſtrong, 

utto heale the weake: I came not 
forthe reſolued, but to ſtrengthen 
thedoubrtull: my melodic is the a- 
mendment of ſinners, my triumph 
theconſtancie of martirs,my deſire 
tne immorralitie of 5 faithtul. Thus 
atf blefſed mother, ſomtime per- 
lonating her ſon,to perſuade more 


moutng- 
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mouinegly, ſometime ſoliciting the 
alsiſtance by great motiues to be 
waile him carneſtly, ſomtimewee- 
ping,while ſorow ſtopt herſpeech, 
{ometimeperſwading whileſt cha 
r1ttequickned her tongue, ſomtime 
bemoning hir while ſhe beheldhu 
dead ſonne, ſometime recomtort- 
ing Mariethat fate weeping athe! 
fecr,ſo thatthoſethar dildainedhit 
fortune, were amazed at hercon- 
ſtancie, forthough ſhee bewayled 
like a naturall mother, yet indured 
ſhelikea confident mantyr, &ther 
fore tayth Chriſoſtome,(he was Vet" 
cd with an intollerable agonic of 
gricfe, becauſe ſhee was touched 
with an vnſpeakable affection of 
loue, wherby being vnited to God, 
welcemeto be conuerted & made 
one with him. Oh my ſoule con! 
der a while, whileſt the ſolitant 
maide ſitteth ouer her ſonne, 
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ſheis thatbewaileth him: This is the 
bletſed amongeſt women that was 
falu ted by the Angell with CA, as 
being deliuered, we, fromal curic : 
This is that fare that by interpre- 
tation beeing the ſea, rctaineth f1xe 
qualities of the lame. Ot the lea it is 
laid, that it is the colleRion of al wa» 
ters,cither ſower or ſweet, the head 
and hoſterie of all Aouds, a helpe 1n 
neceſsitics,a refuge in perills,an caſe 
in trauels,a gaineto laborers: of her 
itis ſaid, Letalthe waters vnder hea- 
uen be drawn into one place, which 
eathering of waters, is the accom- _ . 
plihment of natures: the ſca is the - P—_ 
headand hoſtery of louds,the head 
by the flux of waters, the hoſterie by 
therefluxe: ſo the bleſſed virgine 1s 
the mediation and head of grace, & 
whatſocuer 200d we receiue, it flo- 
weth from the fruit of her wombe. 
Thirdly,$ feaisa help in necchsitic, 
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Fouthiy,s $ lea isa refuge in perills 
when it; her maine bodate we elcape 
ſhipiwrack - fo tac immaculate maid 
bruncing torth thc tuſnefic ofourre- 
denmiuon, dciuercth vs trom the 
ſh;,nwracke of our foules. So teſtih- 
eh EMmnard of ' Rave. Our. aperit jt 
11108 pretanrre mes ſis . Fiitly, the ica 
1a | help : cro fl 101: the waic of the 
Lauer + fo in this orcat ſca of this 
WO} ia his 101y maiden cirefeth VS 
and {ho:tnmuk our waic by the ſtaure 

therhumilitic. Sixtiy,it is a gaine 
labourcrs,making the rich by tra- 
Cue: : {o he that rratiquerh wit h this 
bicflcd maide in meditation, mita- 
tth hcerin devort 1ON,ACCOMPAny eth 
bicrin forrow, ſhall receiue thegaine 
of tis labour, andthe fruites of 1m- 
m "ea. iti. This iSthe of whom Am- 
 ſpeaketh in his booke of virgt- 

nt <-Trevera She was a virgin not 
vne'y in bocic but in minde, for no 


circum” 
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circumuention of decit could adul- 
terate hirfincere affect: in hart hum- 
ble,in words graue, in mind wifc,in 
ſpeech ſparing, in readings ſtudious, 
This is the roſe without prickles,the 
flowerof theroſe inthe prime:for as 
the ſpring is the cauſe ot g!adnes, fo 
was her truit the cauſe of redemptt- 
on. This is ſhe whoſe humility hath 
tailed vs, whole virginitic hath inri- 
ched vs, & whole deuotion hath re- 
leeued vs. O how wonderfull was 
the fruitfulnes of this virgine, ſayth 
Bonanenture, which no looner recet- 
ueth falutatio,but conceiueth ſalua- 
tion. Before the virgin(faith Oditins ) 
conceiued Chriſt, it was winter, but 
after ſhe hadconceiued the word of 
God, it became Summer. Finally, 
thorough the vapour of the holye | 
Ghoſt the flower ſprong : A branch / 
ſhall ſpringe out of the roote of 


leſſe, and a flower ſhall aſcende 
2 trom 
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fromthe roore, as ſaith Elaie. And 
what other is this braupch (O thou 
bleiledſt amongeſt women) butthy 
{-1te the virgine of God : what this 
flower but thy {onne ? O crimſon 
roſc Iclus how in all thy bodic ſhire 
the perte& ſignes of thy loue £ Ah- 
laſſe there is no little ſpace lette 
without impreſsion of loue of 
ericfe . Hearke what CAmbroje 
ſaith furthcr of this virgin,She hxed 
not her happines in vncertaine ſub- 
ſtaunce, but taſtned her hope tohir 
ſon Chriſt, intentiue in her workes, 
modeſt in her ſayinges, whoſe put- 
pole was not to ſatisfie man, burto 
ſeckeafter God : rohurtnone,but to 
{uccourall : to ſalute eueric one,to 
reuerence hereldcrs,not tohate het 
equalls: to fite boaſting,to tollowe 
realon,& to loue vertue. When dyd 
this virgin hurther parcnts with dil- 
obcedicnt lookes £ VW hen diſſented 

c 
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ſhe from hir friends: When deſpiſed 

ſhe the humble? When detided ſhe 

the weake * When ſhunned ſhe the 

needics Accuſtoming her lelte to 

conuerſe onely with that companie 

of men, whoſe converſation ſhee 

mightnotbe aſhamed of 2 Whome 

palt ſhee by without modettie? ha» 

uing nothing crabbedin her looks, 

nothing crooked inher ſaytugs, no- 

thing immodeſt in her aRions, not 

wanton in geſture, not infolent in 

gate, not fooliſh in voice, but ſuch 

ſhe was, that the verie bea'1tic, por? 

frai! urc;and forme of her body, was 

theimageot her mind, and hy -ureof 

her honeſtie. Thebeauti e of this t&- 

pleotthe Deity,was expreſſed inthe 

Canticles, whercitis ſayd : O howe 

faire art thou my loue * Howe Fair® Cara: 4 

antthou 2 Thine cies are like doues 

eies, yet is there farre more hidden 

within, This is the _ dyce which 
God 
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God preparcd to put the ſecondA- 
dam in. This is that virgin of whom 
Hicrome ſpcaketh, whichpaſſedthe 
night in contemplation & watching 
the thicte : in louc of God the molt 
learned,in humilitic the moſt hum 
bic,inthe plalms of Dauid the moſt 
clegant, incharitie moſt teruent,in 
puritie the moſt pure, and inall ver- 
rue the moſt pertet : All her words 
were alwaics full of grace, becaulc 
ſhe had God alwaies in her mouth, 
ſhee continually praide', and as the 
Prophet ſayd,meditated in the lawe 
of God daic and night. This is the 
virgin of virgins, the humble ot hu- 
bleſt,in whome humilitie greatned 
virginitic, & virginitie adorned 1v- 
militie, This is ſhee whoſe humiline 
adorned her fecunditie , and whole 
fkccunditie conſecrated her virgini- 
tie. This is that Marie, into whole 
armes the taire vnicorne Icſus = 
rc 


the : Mother of Chri#?, 
red himſclte atter a long purſuit, by 
the praiers,tcares,and{12hs of the ta- 
thers. 
This is the exalted, according 
tothe Hebrew. or the {tarre of the 
lea,as Hicrome tranflateth it:or the 
miſtrcs of mankinde, accord:ny to 
theSiriake. This 1s ſhe of whom the 1 4-n0- 
Sibilsprophetied. This is the whom $414... 
Euodius , Peters ſucceſſour, caileth Ft brews e 
immaculate, without ſpot, glorious oy 
n humilitie. This is thee appornt> ri5aluo. * 
ed before all aves, to beare the orcar Fruractt 
fruir, &- & RUA THR, 
This is the animated arke of 
theliuing God, which brought ma- 
ny blefsinges to Zacharic and Eliz2- 
beth, as the Arke of the coucnant +, Rey.6 
did to Oved-Edlom. This is ſhee SOT" 
whom Albumazar prophefizd,who 1, , inter. 
ſpeaking of the fizne of the Vir- 
gine, ſayde that there ſhoulde an 
4 1mm: 
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immaculate virgine be borne, fayre, 
clegant,and modeſt,that ſhould no- 
riſhan intant in Idea, who ſhoulde 
be called Chniſt.Ot this virginthere 
was found a teſtimony on the tomb 
of a pagan;whcre ina plotot ground 
theſe wordes were written,& tound 
in Cexſtartineand his mother Irenes 
time, An infant named Chriſt ſhall bet 
borneof a Vireme and 1 beleeue in him. 
O ſonxe thou ſhalt ſce mee acaime in the 
time of Conſtantine and his mother 1- 
rexe.Thelike Zonoras reporteth of a 
ccttaine Iew, who ina certaine anct- 
entbook written in three languages 
vied theſe wordes : This is thee in 
whome Neſtor1us denying the vni- 
ting of the humanitie with the diut- 
nitic, our Lode in iuſtice cau{cd 
wormes todetour and cate out his 
tongue, This is ſhe in whomall ver- 
tucs did concurre, all lcarning a 
bound,all deuotions flowe;all com- 

torts 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
forts depend, This is ſhe, as Gregorie 
teſtifieth,which foretolde thc Icwes 
of their deſtruction, and the delola- 
tion of their Citic. This is the true ce- 
Ieſtiall Pandora,decked and inriched 
with the whole gitts of God, the ta* 
ther,the ſonne,and the holic Ghoſt. 
This is ſhee whome the Moores re- 
ported to ſurpaſle in excellence, els 
5 the perfectelt of all pertections, as 
the Turkes and Atabians tcltihe. 
This is ſhee whome all the fathers in 
ceuotion, the Mahumcrtifts in theyr 
Alcoran,ſlet foorth with prailcs, and 
Intich with titles . Oh ſweete mo- 
tnerof God, who ſoſpcaketh of thee 
3 Hicrome ſayth, (peaketh inſufhici- 
ently :humane abilitie cannot attain 
Ithumane induſtric is to0 weake for 
It. Whether art thou tran{ported my 
loule?O my heart bee no more raui- 
thed with tOye, intentiuc tO praiſe: 
looke back to the foot of the crolic, 
tlacre 
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there is more cauſe of meditation, 
more cauſe of moane. 

Ahlaſle, whar ſceſt thou? Nay, 
what ſceſt thou not to bewaile 2 lt 
thou ſceſt the virgines lappe, it is 
bloudied with the ftreames that 
fall trom her Sonnes wounded 
head. If thou ſceſt her modeſt eics, 
they are aimoſt iwolne and {unke 
into hir hcad with tceares, It thou 
looke for her purc colovr, it is de- 
Caicd with extreame forrove, her 
breaſts are defaced with often bea- 
ting of her handes , her handcs 
are w cearyed by often beating of hel 
breaſts. 

If ſhee looke on the one fide, 
ſhee (ces Marie the finncr wathing 
herfons fcet with her tears: it onthe 


other,ſhebcholdeth Ioſeph wotuliy 


preparing his tuncral!s : if on the 0- 
ther,ſhe {eerh vi Irgins mourning : if 
ontheother, the beholdeth ſoldiers 

mock- 


the Mother of C briſt. 
mocking : it anie waics, ſhe ſees ſor. 
rowes plenritu!: knowing thertore 
in her ſelfe , that true oricte COr- 
reeth the minde, Calucth the of- 
tence, and maintaincth innocence, 
ſhee ganrenue her teares , and thus 
tenderly bewailcd her. 

It it bee a cuſtomc in nature, that 
fountains return from wiencerthey 
brit ifucd , bodies bee rcfolued to 
tat wherof they were firlt created, 
ahlaſſe why ſhould not the /amelaw 
bein my tears, which firſt ſpringing 
trom louc,mutt be buricd inlouc & 
no looner 'buricd but renued : no* 
Uung before his fulneſſe hath his 
faucneſe his ripenefle,hisſtrengra, 
[us pertection, his praife,VW by then 
delaie I my tcares , which can ne- 
ver recctue their excellence , till 
they bee wepre to their viteraunce. 
Allaſle ,ahlas, tearcs ace {iwveet wea- 


ponsto wound and to winne _ 
I wi 


i 
gif 
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Twill vſethem, I will invite them, I 
will maintaine them, I will triumph 
inthem: Come my ſon, what now 
ſhall I weep in thee? Not thy death, 
foritis thy triumph : not thy con- 
tepts, for they werethy cotents : but 
thy martyrdom, which w rought my 
miſerie. O {intuli ſoulcs, behold two 
altars raiſed by one maſlacre, one in 
the bodic of Chriſt, the other inthe 
heart of the viroin : on the one is1a- 
crificed the flth of the fonne, 0n the 
other the ſoule of the mother -{ucha 
death no crcature hath {uftcred.luch 
a ſorrowe no heart hatly contained. 
s Philoſophic concents to my lorow, 
for mine cics increaſe in gricfe, my 
Paſsions bee intolerable, bc cing at- 
fitted in almy ſenſts,my loue quic- 
KeNS MY pals: ons,mv devotion nou- 
1iſhoth mv loue., my tearces beautifte 
myoFfton, Woe is me, noweam 
Irighily compared to tic my 
or 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
formy ſunne is eclipſed, and Iam 
confounded:now iuſtly am I coun- 
tedapeele,being tedno watesbetter 
than by the deavv of teares: now am, 
Timproperly taken for a cedar, for 
the ſweet ſent of my bloſſome is va- 
niſhed,my ftuir is decaid, theleaues 
of my delight are fallen , onelye 
inthis I retaine thy nature, by reſer- 
uing my griete in torce, & my-com- 
palsi0n to cternities. Oh what awo 
is mine? What a ſorrow is mine? If 
theAngels behold this tace, they be- 
wail him, it the heauens lookon this 
eueltie, they weepe for him: if the 
arediſcouerit,it loureth:ifthe earth 
cieit,itrenteth : What ſhall the mo- 
ther then doo,that hath behelde her 
ſonne martyred, and could not ſuc- 
cour him:naked,& could not cloath 
him : thirſty, and could not comfort 
him: iniuried, and could not detend 


lim: defamed, and coulde not aun- 
ſwcre 
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[were for him, {pit vpon, and could 
not wipe him-: finally, weepingand 
could not comfort him, Out alafle, 

tor tearcs I will pate teares, teares for 
former tagedics,tcarcs for after aſ 

ſion: teares for preſent miſerie tears 
in abundance.,tcarcs with viurie,Oh 
thou ſo excellent in holyneſle, {0 
mightic in power,and ſomercitulin 
pictic,how thai I more rightully be» 
waile thee, than in conſidering the 
wants I haue, beeing diuided trom 
thee?l want thy prelc nce torepayre 
my dclights, L wantthy counlc!l ro 
intich my ſoule, I want my toyeby 
wanting thee, N ay, W hat wantcth 
not the worlde by thine abſence * 
The humble are turned to proude : 

the taithiull talne to Apoſtahie, the 
poore redelpiſed; the 1uſt,reuiled: 


thepatienr, {pitat; the faithfull, at- 


lite: deuor: 10N, NOWE 15 clothed 
with difimulation : : ſanRtimonie, 
with ſimonie: conicience, with c0- 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
vetouſnefſe: hypocrites wilbe hum- 
ble withour contempt : poore, with 
outdefect : Alatterers vnſeenc : enut- 
ous vnſuſpeRed : flanderers, with- 
out cauſe : craftie as foxcs within, 
humble as lambes without. Ahlaſle, 
what contuſion 5 What crror £ Thy 
cholers in humilitie have forgotten 
their letlon,they will notlearn of the 
bird, which before hee ſoarcth to- 
wards heauen, humblcth his bodie 
tothe carth, they will enter by thee 
tie gate.and wil notlearneofthee 
becauſe thou arthumble. Thou hil- 
dicſt thy ſelſero thy equals, they de- 
ſpile their ſuperiours. The tree the 
more it aboundeth in truit,the more 
It abaſeth his bowes towardes the 
earth:butman the more he is raiſed 
dy thy graccs, the more heereſiſteth 
againſt thy humilicic. Thy glorte 1s 
to ſubmir,ſerue,and obey :mans de- 
lireisto gouerne,rule,& command. 
Thou 


Berg if de 
dilp, & prec- 
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| Thou ſaycſt that all thing periſheth, 
if it be not kept with humulitie: they 
" ſaicthatnothing more breedeth c6- 
| | tempt than obſeruance, Thou bid- 
I | deſt them flie honours: they affe& 

| them. Thou biddeſt them poſleſle 
their foules in fcare: they deeweno- 
thing aſſured but in honour. Oh 


{rvect Icſus, thou ſayelt that the gate 
ot heauen is (0 ſtraight, that noman 
laden with riches, no man fatned 
with delights,no mandecked in pur- 


plc can be poſleſt thereot betore he 
eduipoſletled of thele vanities: but 
| the worldling faith, thatwelthbree- 
deri\happinefle, dclightes lengthen 
life, rich clothing bringeth credit: {0 
| that they that polleſic thee, they vt- 
terly detpite heauen . What ſhall [ 
ſaie* the woilde is fo fraught with 
pleaſurc, and auarice is ſo ful otpro- 
fite,that it is helde good pollicic t0 


heare thee preach: butno wiledome 
0 
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to followe thy poucrtie. Oh deate 
Lord, thou giueſt thy felt wholy vn- 
tothem, and they wholic flie thee: 
it they arc hungric,thou art bread to 
them : it they are thirſtie, thou art 
watert0 thc: if thev are in darknes, 
thouarc light vnto them : it they be 
nakod;thou cloatheſt them : yer are 
thexif grounded in vngratitude, 
that they forget thee. They knowe 
that whatſocuer the world is, is ey- Deu.32 
ther the defire of the flcſh,or the de- 
lueof the eyes, or thepride of lyfe, 
yet preteding,to flic the world, they 
fante nothing more earneſtly. They 
knowe'that a fatned, thicke, and di- 
lated body leauerh God,and forget- 
teth ys creator: yetfollow they ſen- 
lualutic,and forget thee, eamquemer- 
tsem,tayth the Palme, nemther cor- i 
dially xecorde they thy benefites. ll 
They knowe with Hermes,thatthy,, Bil 
Kceptable & beſt incegſe is thankf;, you. 
'Y giuing, 
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giving, yet haue they learned with 
TIudas, tocrucitie thee vngratctully. 
They knowe that they are bleſſed 
thathauc not ſcenc,and belecue,yet 
hauing beheld thy palsion, they de- 
ſpiſc it, They know the booke of lite 
is opened, but thcy will not reade, 
They know that thoſe which folow 
thee ſhall not walke in darkneTe,yct 
take they pleaſure toſtumblein the 
daic time. Finally, they knowethat 
thou haſt ſpred the light of thy coll 
tenance on them, yet preferre they 
darknes before light, ro their owne 
damnation. The Naturaliſtes write, 
that Bats haue weake ſight, becauſe 
the humor Chriſtaline, which isne- 
ceſſaric for the eie to ſee with , is 
tranſlated into the ſubſtance of the 
wings to flic with, whereupon they 
haue leatherne winges, and fo for 
their flight ſake, haue loſt their ſight, 
becauſe that is ſubſtrated from the 
eles, hichis imploiedinthe wings: 
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Theſe bats betoken theſe proud negs 
leters,whoby how nod the more 
they ſtrive to flic, by ſo much more 
arethey depriued of the grace of the 
diuine light, becauſe all their inten- 
tion, which oughtto bee in conſide- 
ration ot heauenly things; is tranſ}a- 
tedintothe feathers of ambition, ſo 
thatall cheirjthought is howe they 
may aſcend by degrees the ſteps of 
dignitic, not deſcende in imitation 
ot thee,tothe boſome of humilitie, 
O man,the cauſe of the Angells fall 
was negligence, thecauſeof Adams 
fall was negligence : why then art 
thou ſummoned fo ſweetly, & neg- 
lecteſt ſo careleſly 2 If men & angels 
created by God, had vſed his giftes 
orderly,theangelshadneucr ſtrived 
to ſurpaſſe God in excellence, net- 
ther had man liſtned to the ſerpent 
perſwalion, but becauſe they were 
carelesofhis graces, he ſuffred _ 
p 
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fallinto exxour by the ſmne ofnegli- 
gence,and from the error of negly. 
gence,intothe ſinne of pnide & dil- 
obedicnce. Beware man, by mans 
firſt tatling,flic man the Angels neg- 
ligencc, leaſt by both thou winne a- 
poſtaſie, and with apoftaſie, perditt- 
on. Wiltthou be frind ofthis world? 
thou art enemie to God? Wilt thou 
follow Beliall? thou art not for le- 
ſus. Oh caſt downe thy felfe. proud 
foule,wh atfoeuer thou hopeſt, truſt 
notthe weaknes of thy power, ſince 
ſtrength it telte hathbeene opprel- 
{cd. Knowethat chaſtitic ts hardned 
indclightes, truth in riches,and hu- 
militicin honouts: iuft,tearetofall: 
mercifull,teare obduration : conti- 
nence,teare luſt : deuour, teareneg- 
ligence : with feare and trembling 
waxc you rich in Icſus, who wyth 
ericte and agonic hath indured tor 
You. 

Oh 


Lam. www 
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Oh fGnners, though nature can- 
not mage you to [1ghs, (which js at- 
fect her obiects)lct mee winne 
you by reaſons, to ratitie your re- 
morſe. It your friends cometrom tar 
eountcics to vilite you, you imbrace 
them * if they giue you gittcs, you | 
thanke them : it 'they caunſell you, 
you conſent ynto tacm: What then 
wil you returne your ſauiour & my 
lonne tor his curtefies 4 Hee com- 
ming into the worlde, hath (hewed 
yourhree principal {ignes of loue, 
mercie,and pietic. Firit,hee cynde- 
Icended to your mortalitie. Second- 
ly,hce prouided meſſengersof your 
laluation, Thirdly,he gaue you pre- 
cepts and admoniſhmentes of your 
weltare, He came trom heauen, to 
comfort you on earth : hee ſuffered 
on carth to carrie you to heauen: he 
became the lowlyeſt among(t men, 


take you the highelt among cre- 
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atures,hee hath viſited you with his 
graces, giuing eaſe to your labour, 
comfort to your afflitions, ſalueto 
your infirmities : he hath preſented 
you with gifts, not golde and fiuer, 
which are corruptible, not pomp & 
honor,whicl ſeducethe ſenſes, not 
ſecuritie and vanitie, which corrupt 
the heart, but he hath broken hisbo- 
dic on the croſle for you, hee hath 
broken his bodice in the Sacrament 
for you, he hath giuen you the cup 
of atronement (his precious bloud) 
hee hath made you one with God, 
by being generally condemned by 
the world-he hath counſelled youto 
ne from fins, to make your bodies 
veſſels of the holy Ghoſt,to ſanihe 
your foulcs in the bloud of his teſta* 
ment,being made & approued iuſt : 
therefore you ought ro loue him 
wholy,to wh6 you oweal whatyou 


pu twolb are wholy. If you ſee an earthly king 


betore you,youfal before his throne 
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you humble your iclte before his 
mdgment, you ſubſcribe to his law, 
and obey his ordinances - {why de- 


ſpile you then the king of heauens 7 wamh: 8 
to whom princes ſtoope,and whom Pu 


the windand ca obeycth, to whom. 
all knees both in heauen, carth, and 
hel are bowed. If you reſpect works, 
hee made heauen and earth : it the 
manner, of nothing : it the purpole, 
for vngratetull man,who being lord 
otall by him, will not acknowledge 
his due homage to him - if you di- 
[poſe your affections by the wiſdom 
of your gouernors, who more wiſer 
than Teſus 2 Where the: Pſalmilt 
fayth,Great is the Lord our God, & 
mightie his vertue, and his wiſdom 
is beyond number. And again,God 
5the God of ſciences, & our thou- 
ghts are prepared vnto him : Who 
therefore is bo wiſe & mightie as he” 
that by wiſdom diſcoucrethal things 
4 and. 
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and by power ;puniſbeth all offene 
ces? How much witedome and ſc- 
uefitie is in this Judges Who diſco- 
uereth the thoughts ofthe hart,kno- 
weth whercunto our imaginations 
arc intended, mca{urcth the waight 
of our {inncs.and how iniquities are 
chained together. Foally, allaieof 
hiw,by him,and in him. It wonders 
drawe yout aftections , who were 
wondc1tull,looke on his airth, it 16 
wonderlull aboue nature, without 
man,ot a {ole virgine : looke on his 
namc,itis wandertull : (eſs )by in- 
rcrpretation,a ſauior. Yet more wo- 
ders,a traileman,and a ftrong God: 
a poore mans {onne, and the prince 
of pcace,bornein time,and the per- 
petuall father of ſucceeding ages. 
Yet three more wonders, Firſt, in 
thoſe things which were ſpoken of 
him. Secodly,in thoſethings which 
were ſpoken by him. Thirdly, in 
thoic 
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thoſe which were toreipoken of 
him by the Patriarks and Prophets. 
lacob propheticd his comming long | 


before, T he ſcepter thall not bee ta- 

ken from Iudyh. Balaam called him 
the(tarre ont ot Iacob : they called 
himthe lower, and the branch, on 
which flower the holy Ghoſt ſhould 

haue his reſting place. And is not 

this admirable: Wilyou more won- 

der: Hear Elizabeth prophelic,hcar 
Lacharie propheſie, the ſhephearde 
propheſte, the Sages prophelie, Yet 

more wonders, [n his infanly his an- 
[veres were admirable,allteſtifie of 
bim,maruell at his anſwere, applaud 

his prudence. Will you more won tka: 
ders, The people maruclledat him, uk + | 
laying, He hath done all things wel, Jade _ 
hee hath made the deafe heare, and modo teas 
the dombe ſpeake. Louc him there- © 
\ foreas your Lorde, honour him as 


your king, who is admirable in his 
con- 
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conception, admirable in his birth: 
admirable in his preachings, admi- 
rable in his paſsion, admirable in 
his death , admirable in his cha- 
ritie. 

And to this loue ( O remorſs 
leſſe lookers on) adde teares, forno 
man can truelye loue,}that is not at- 
_ to {ce his beloucd atfiict- 
cd. 

Come, come and weepe bit- 
terly with mee, for you haue muck 
caule of lamentation . It jloue 
can diuorce you from ingratitude, 
come and weepof pure loue:formy 
ſon hath theretore ſuffered, becaulc 
he loued: ifiniuſtice;come mollife 
your hearts, behold an innocent re- 
prochfully crucificd : if conlangui- 
nitie can affect you, behold yourta- 
ther which hath begotten and cho- 
ſenyou bcfore all eternities, reckned 
amonglttheeues, rent by _— 

ie 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
ftiemen,ſcourged by the guiltie :'if 
you beabathed to ſee 50d ſo migh- 
tily bruſed,bewail your deadly (ins, 
the cauſes of his detriment : if you 
wonderat his humilitic,blame your 
_ pride: if you admire his patience, 
condemn your wrath. As the mem- 
ber that teclettino griete, 1s tayde tv 
beedead, and the diſcaſe which is 
inſenſible, is alwayes vncurable : ſo 
vnleſte you partake in paſsion with 
Chriſt, lament to ſee him crucified, 
forrowe to beholde his woundes, 
you are no living members, but 
dead ones - no true ſonnes of his, 
but baftardes : if you ſuffer wyth 
him, you ſhall raigne with him: if 
you aſſociate him in his pa'sions, 
you ſhall partake wyth him in his 
conſolations. 
The Philoſophers write, that 
the Hatpic is a birde ( hauing 4 
mans 
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T he eares of Marie, 
mans fagg) (6 fell, cruell, and fur- 
ous,thadecing preſled and aflaul. 
ted with hunger,ſhe inuadeth & kil- 
letha man : whome when ſhec hath 
>uguried, and whoſe bodie when 
ſhe hath torne, bceing aflailed wyth, 
thirſt, ſhe Ayeth to the water 10 * 
drinke, where bcholdinghRgvaE 
face, and remembring the fimilt- 
tude of him whome ſhee flew, thee 
is confounded with ſo much gricte, 
that ſhce dicth tor dolous, Oh cates 
lefle worldlings, except ther belclle 
remorle in you than in this Crea- 
ture, lookc into the ſpring of your 
conſciences, lodge in your memo- 
ric howe much you hauc cruciticd 
this Chriſt with your ſinnes,& {lain 
himby your offcces. & though you 
dicnot through extremitic of grict, 
yet let fall ſome tearcs to bewayle 
him tendetly. 
Oh let not finne take hold of a, 
idlc- 
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the Mother of Chrift. 
idleneſſe preuent you, or pride cory , 
found you, for trees that haue broa- 
deſt leaues, doo ſooneſt looke them, 
&men that haue proudeſt thoughts” 
are ſooneſt deceiued by them. Fod- 
liſh that thou art,canſt thou bewaile 
thy dead father that begort thee, thy 
fick ſonne that delights thee,thy loſt 
riches that maintained thee, & wilt 
not thou weepetfor Icſus thatredee- 
med thee? Canſt thou gricue to ſee 
thy lockes perith, thy houſes burn- 
ned,thy wife {laine, thy daughters 
defloured: and wiltthou not weepe 
tolcethy God,who gauethele,con- 
tounded with tormets, thy comfor- 
ter that created theſe, ſuffer on the 
coſle:thy Iefus that lightneth thee, 
cloathed with dcath * Oh let not 
your gronings be hidden fromhim: 
praie with Tob, that thou mayeſta 
little bewailethy dolours,puſk forth 


thy tearcsof griefe, and make them 
flow 


” 4". 


—4<4 OP De 


Amb, hom: 


1.lb. 3 


TheTeavres of Marie, 
flowein abundaunce, tor laughing 
thou deſcendeſttohel,butmurning 
thouaſcendeſt to heauen: Wilt thou 
hauc Chriſt dwel with thee, mourn? 

Wilt thou haue Chriſte dwell in 
thee? mourne . Wilt thou haue 
ſinne mortified in thee ? mourn : 
Wilt thou haue grace plentyfull 
in thee © mourne . | O remem- 
ber thatPereratter hee had beway- 
led hisapoſtaſie, foundereater grace 
by his tcares, than hee loſt by his de- 
nal]. 

Locke on Dauid the adulte- 
rer, hee weepeth, and is reſtored: 
Look on Agar the deſolate,ſhe wee- 
pcrh, and is comforted : Looke on 
weeping Anne, ſhe recoucreth her 
barrenneſle , | 

Looke on mourning and weeping 
Job, hee oucrcommeth his temp- 
tations: mourning [eremic prophe* 


hictt;, the moutning Publicanc 5 
n—_ ww 


— 


the Mother of Chriff. 
iuſtifyed , and mourning Ioſeph is 
delivered. 

Oh tcares of great worth, wor. 
king great thinges with G O D. By 
teares Marie obrayned the pardon 
of herſinnes : by teares ſhee obtai- 
ned the reſurreion of her deade 
brother : for her teares ſake, the 
Angelles came and comforted her: 
tor her teares ſake our Sauiour 
hrſtappearcd and ſhewed himſelfe 
vnto her. 

Great is the vertue and pow- 
er of teares, which tic the! handes 
of the omnipotent, ouercome the 
inuincible, appeaſe the wrath and 
indignation of the Tudge, and doth 
change and conuert it into mer- 
Cie. : 
Hee that ſtandeth on a profound 
and deepe pit, ſayeth the Philo. 
lopher,ſceth the ſtars at noonſtead- 
where 
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The Teares of Marib, 
where hce thatſtandeth on the face 
of te carth, ſeeth not one ftarrein 
ſo greatalight: In like maner,hethat 
b placedin the deapth of humilitie, 


tcares,{12hs,andtribulation, ſigheth 


to heauen, and ſun.moneth God by 
hs crics : but hce that ſtandcth in 
the light of thts worlde, and in the 
brightneſle of worle!ye laſciuioul- 
neſle,c2n ſcenoſtar, or retaine anic 
grace. Shall Itex ny you how to be- 
waile Chriſt? Firſt louc him, forioue 
vniteth things tocether,drawing all 
mans intereſt i: om himtelt,and pla- 
Cing tt in another : when thou art 
conuerted i into Chriſt, then mayeſt 
thou trucly bewaile him. © For the 
lolle of thingrs then neercſt rouci 
vs, when they are beſt knowee vnto 
Vs: Thote that are one in affection, 
are-One i pats10,0r e in defires,one 
in earcs,0ne 1n louc,onein ſorrow, 
one in mindc,one in martyrdome: 

mock- 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
mockers martyr Chuſt, pcnitenrs 
weep tor lum, blaſphemets crucific 
him, the torrowtull are comforted 
by him. O nen, learne and vnder- 
ſtand this, our Lord ſuffered of will, 
not 0! neccls1tic,and hee indured of 
commilcration,we 1n condition: his 
voluntarie paſsion tiicre fore, 1s our 
necellarie conſolation,that being af- 
ficted as hee was, we may be conh- 
dent aShe was. Will you know the 
hungcrandthiiſt of this aduocate * 
Aliaſſe,hee ſcarce foundone theete 
on the yallowcs whome hee might 
alt : 1s Apoſtles are fied from him, 
and hid them in the throng : Peter 
that promiſed toperſeuer till death, 
aath denied him. Whcr-vpon then 
ſhall hee teed, if all foulcs flic him? 
Nay,howecan hee hope orf louc, 
wherenone weep tor him? Oh man 
thou artmade iuſt by the iuſtice of 


God? Thou art faucd gratis,and = 
y 


. 
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TheTeartsof Marie, 

by thy graces: thou haſt nonetoflie 
to, but rohim in nece{sities, thou 
haſtno life but it proceedeth from 
him: vnder the Sunne thou laſt no- 
thing but watching, fleeping,cating 
drinking, hunger, thirſt, growth, 

weaknes. infancy.childhood youth, 
agc and all theſc hee gaue thee. A- 

boucthe Sunne, thou haſt inviſible 

faith.inuilible hope, inuifible chart- 
tcnuifiblebo untie, inuhble tcare 
In holy ncflc, which he willingly of- 
tercth thee, Oh then otue him teares 


forhis treafurcs, a ſmall intereſt for 


logreat riches. Oh ycelinful race of 
mcen,what are vou but a lacke of Ne- 
ceſSitics? Ahlaſle, what neceſsitics 
arctheſe - Nottoknowe anothers 
hcart, to thin!.- i!1 oftentimes of 2 
faithtu!l tf wen, r0thinke well often- 
times of a diſlemblins enemie? 0 
hardneceſſitic !'yet2n athe er harder. 
Thouknoweyſt not what thou ſhalt 
beto morouv.() O7CA tft mill ric. yet 
anO!tiet harder, Thou mult needes 


the ce Mother of ChriF. 
dic: O harde necetsitie ! notto wyll 

that which thou canſt not*eſcape 2 

In this confulton what canſt thou 

man * VV hether art thou carried ? 

How ar: thou banniſhed 2 Crie and 

crie out, vnhappic man that I am, 

who thall deliuer mee from theſe? 

Who thall aunſwere thee? Who 

ſhall helpe thee ? Not ambition, for 

tis blinde: not luſt, for it haſtens 

deat! : not wrath, tor it ſubdueth 

reaſon : not the infirmitics of the 
world,for they are all fraile : It muit 

de humble Telus then,thatmult heal 

theſe imperteRious, recouer thele 
necelsities, & determine thetc daun” 

gers,to whom thou no ſooner canit 
offerteares, but he ſodainly ſendetl 
remedies. Oh whathart can bee lo | 
hardned? What mind ſo obdurate? pj; ;e 
What foul {© ſenſles,that beolding 
aprince in his owne kingdome, a- 
mongſt his o;vnc ſubiects,maſſacred 
2 Y 
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TheTeares of t Marie, 
by his owne ſonnc, wilnot grieueat 
It: by Low much reaſon thcn'o you 
bond {laucs of finne) {þ ould you be 
lorrowtull, that ce a prince, 1.0! 
liaughicred in his owne kinglome, 
but vaiuſtly mnrchredintheworld, 
not amove 1; $ in jectes.buthis be. 
th: en : not by Its fonncs on-'v, but 
lonnes,{cruants, and Heguniceni nay, 
which !{SMOTe, not for [1115 OWwne oft- 
fence his owne dctaulit, his owneer- 
rour,but for thcit {innes onely who 
perſecute him onely. Oh wondertul 
charitie, Chritt tpreadeth his armes 
tom moraccetiole that (pit at him,o- 
penetit his wonds to intertain tholc 
that will « ntcr,oftcreth 11s bloud to 
raniome themthat ſheddeir,giucth 
tis flcth to Dec eaten, to thoſe that 
mone ic dit: hc oraiceh tor theyr of- 
Gaines df ar taſtnc dh imto thecrolle, 
he m: _r * thetr firines his finne, that 
heen 12!2t make his wſtice their 1- 
ſtice, 


the : Atother of Chriſt. 

ſice.Oh if therebc anickindneſle in 
thee /man)ti1inke on theſe bs nefits: 
looke.looke UrtT!1ce *C.contl Ker t! ne 
waizhtof thy o#-10 5, which {cops 
the Fathers carcs.thou wh ne (0c 
criecth, Make Ciirilt fvycat watcrand 
bioud for veric azonic in be -arin 
them, make heauen, an] c 611, and 
all creatures breake out in miracles 
tobcholde them. Iob vppon the de- 
uils requeſt, was lefte to him :o bee | 
tempted, and atter his long pat1cncc 
recetued bleſhinges two t: Olde : but 
out Lord was \v hipte, and no man 
it helped ed h! 404 F foulc ly {pt SIYL YN. and 
10 man ſuccoured him: lewdly but- 
tered, and no man regarded him: 
crow ned withthornes. and no man 
rittied him- nailed to the crotle,and 
19 man deliuered him : hee crycd, 
N / God, my God, why halt thou 
torlaken me? and was not ſuccored. 


Why oh good Icfu, whence came 
3 tiacle 


| 
| 


as 
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theſe thingcs © For what cauſe ſuffe- 
redft thou all this? To whatend are 
allthclc rorments? W 'ny crycd the 
lJewes, Cruciticyct ucitie? W; 1y wert 
Mou poured out I.ke water ? 'W ny 
were a!lthy | DON ICS :{pearied? Why 
became thy heat like mclti ng wax? 

Why cleauc of 1y tong to tity 100! ? 
Why dinided thc y thy garments & 
caſtlots on thy Ve ture? O Chriſt, 

the ſonne of God 1 it thou wouidelt 
not,thou thuldeſt northane {uffice : 
thew vs thettorc the truit ot this thy 
pa's:on Itwasthy liane( O ſinner) 

that Cat! {cd this, 1t\v as thy diiobedt- 
ence to God tl: at was puniſhed in 
Gods fonne: to thow the horrour of 
thy offence, power was made delo- 
late. Otſtony heart be no: ſo obſtt- 
nate,lct tearcs drop from thine eyes 
to recompence the bloud Pouring 
from is wounds : fig! bitectly with 


him thatpraicd carne Uyc tor thee, 
Wh bi at 


the Atother of Chrifl, 
What is this {inne, fayelt thou, that 
intorceti fuch a factthce 2 That 
wich makcth all mon in the world 
fictrom ther {aluation, and runne 
atter theyr O0wne COncupt!cences 
vithout anie tcarc:thatwhich leads 
eth men downeto hell, that which 
blindeth the vaeritanding , that 
which maketh men like vnto toolih 
bealtes : tor as beaſtes inclinethem- 
clues to earthly pleatures,to (inners 
detroth themiclucs to worldly de- 
lies : that which maket|(men lecke 
onely thoſe things which arc ot thc 
fleth,tnat which maketh men eſteem 
their belly for their God. Sinners 
are compared to hogs by thicir de- 
wacting,toras the hozge deuourett 
Coung, lo detracting &« (intutl men, 
other mens ſinnes and tilthines: For 
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The Tearesof Marie 
Care,to an oxe: tor their curious £H- 
ucrlations,toanapc:tortheirincons 
ſ1dcrate boldnes,to a lyon: tor their 
crueltie,to a beare: for their vanitie, 
to libards: tor their cratte, to a toxe, 
Num Sinneisthetrangrelsion of the laws 
; pct +: of God,andthe dilubedience ot his 
4 pops - command: ments. Sinne,1is the con- 
! \#f pa traric to nature: {inne drawcth vs 
| Varictat, 2a trom the ſoucraigne good, to make 
Anbroſe 1, VSTU Wie to brittle traile,and muta- 


c& paid - ble plca{ures.Sinne divideth vs from 
waq32 *- God. To conclude, /as the Ethnike 
E:&v-« w:tnelerh)the {inner 1s onely mile- 
oy Gor xa} le: Sinnedepriucth ma in of eter- 


nul beatituce, baniſhcth him trom 
"Wh aucn.cont Gneth him with hell, de 
{poilth him ot graces, exileth him 
tom parad:ce, Bricfely, it maketh 
hm the moſt miſerab! amongc|t 
af tcrablc, Sinne pcrucrterh the 0! 

roftnature, im pugneth our rea” 


bats "th mr fotacties {in b!in- 
I 


CCti 


the Mother of C\riſte 
deththe (pirite, darkneth the vnder- 
{tanding(ordained to contemplate 
ſpirituall things: } Sinne foileth and 
teeth the ſulue, depriucth it of 
hernuptiall garment, and maketh it 

tlthie and loathfome : accorcing to 

that of the Prophct, Denrgrata e(? [u- 

per carbones faces ers. Sinne atier it 
bathblinded the vnecrſtanding,'var- 

deneth the heart, and maketh ob!ti- 
nateininiquitic; whence commetn 

the habitude of ſinne, which is the 
xtremitie of finne, and as Philo- 

ophers. conclude, another nature. 

Heathat ſinneth, whatſocuer he be, 

ather king in his diadem, prince in —— 
1s purple, poore,in his miicrte,he 1S pjytn 44 
neflaue of fine: who therefore by *> frequer- 
inne is giuen ouer as a Praie tO Vi-,,,, cc, 
<..0fcth his libertie, and cannot mu ha rus 
reithis vnhappines.Sec ſinner,ſec, _— 
hathorror,what confuſion? Look 1okn 8 


with what focs vou arc Innloanen 
: that 
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TheTenes of ( Afari, 
that you may knowe the greatnes of 
Hora deliucrance : you are vnctira: 
le by linne, & Chriit healeth you: 
you are ſeparated from God, from 
the Angels,tromthe Patriarkes,Pro- 
phcts, Apoltles,and Martyrs, by tin, 
and Icius reſtoreth you : you arc 
impoucriſhed by tfinne , and nee 
inticheth you : you arc mace 
abhominable, and hee bleſieth 
YOu. 
O if you knewe howe abiccte 
& wretched a fintull foule- 1s, you 
woulde rclilt it, ({aiceth a tather, jc 
ucn vnto the dcath . Wants, 
plagues,famine(the whips of God) 
ſ1ckneſlc diſhonours, m—_— iy, 
(the tooles of his correction) how? 
lighttrifles are thcle in compatilon 
ot loathfome finnc? 1 yr: INMIcS, iN 
r1cs ,Oppretsions, the tury of the tucy 
the danger of water, thc CONtagioll 
ot aire, the ucmbling of the cart), 


, 
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the Mother of C hriſt 
Enally, all the complements of euils 
which perſecute man,procced from 
linne: to that rightlye it maye bee 
layde, all that which the wretch- 
& ſufcr,thcir tinnes haue deſcrued 
It. Oh the horrour of tinne , oh 
the terrible iffucs thereof: wret- 
ched men take heede and looke 
avout you,l:t your haircs ftand vp- 
nohttor veric fright, and let your 
dloud flieto your heatt, to comfort 
inthe extremity of your thoughts, 
nopuniſhment can fatishe torit, no 
death can ICCOmpence for it, but 
ine flames of hell cternall in theyr 
extremitie, cxtreame in their cter- 
nitie, 

Oh harde hearted foules, ſolde 
and quite giuen ouer to your OWNE 
{enſualities , beholde the ifſues of 
your euill lives, beholde your mar- 
urdomes for crucifying Chriſt, it 
Y0ureconcile not & weep with him 
youu 
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yon ſhall hauc perpetual! darkneſle 
Wit out ':gnt,yvouthall be dcpriued 
ot Gods pr:!ence,(a greatertormet 
to = dainned than may bc exprel- 

{ed)frc (hall burne you vnquencha- 
bly,darkncs ſhall blind you vnſepa 
rably,conicicnce ſhal accuſe youin- 
cctlantly, Ccuills ſhall perlecute you 
eternally, cries, curlinges, andblat 

plemies thallhant you continually, 

dclolation and diicomtort ſhall de. 
taine you perpetually, Finally,witty 
out remorſe in lite. there 1s no rc: 
demption after death. O Iefus my 
lon,how rich art thou in compat{s10, 
thou onely hcaleſtthele wounds, & 
rccouerett theſe hatmes. Ic 15 thou 
onely that canſt dull the (ting of this 
death,thy bloud onely ſatisfieth for 
thele detaules. Ah deare Lord,thou 
art worthic of teares, thou deſeruclt 
remorle, thou halt purchaledcom- 


palS10n.Onh woful ſpectacle tor men 
to 


the Mother of Chrift. 
tOweepeat,tor ance! 's ro fioh at, Oh 
lacrihce tor finnce ,O artoncment tor 
oftences,oh {calc of rede mption. O 
contempiation to cxtort tcares, to 
vehold innocencie martired with fo 
many and gricuous wounds, Oh It- 


ſe d, ON !NNOCcncic whip ped, oh 1u- 
tice condemned,oh g'oric diſcruci- 
ate, on life dead and crucified : oh 
hioknefſe ot charitie, oh baſenefle of 
humilitie,oh ercatnes of mercic, oh 
exceſſe of bountie. Thou haſt w ept 


for all, & art bewailed of none-thou Granaten. 


haſt borne many hurts,to cure a few 
hearts:thou haſtbene a corroſive to 
ty mother, to vea cordiallto men. 
out men weepe thee nor, they palle 
oy wa oin2their heads at my woe, 
%hiding t! cir faces,leaſt they {huld 
XIn'orced to bew aile thee. Theyr 
Warts are become adamants, & loa- 


+ 


ting to ſpcnde teares themſclues, 
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they gricuc to grace my teares by 
hearkning tothem, Ahheauen! y fa- 
ther,letme con{umewithforrowtill 
L icchim : let my lite Pi tle like atale 
tizatis told: Ictmy {ou!/that mourn- 
etl withinme) giucalibclotdiuo! ce 
to this ficth,that I in ſpirit may ſecke 
him out, who inthe flcth did glorife 
me, Thou that rainedft vpponthe 
earth tortie daics, to icuengethee on 
the rebellious , open the cloudesof 
thy compatſsion oucr mec,that they 
weeping onince,and [ with them, I 
may his drowned in them, innocen 
cic may be quickned by me. All Iu- 
dal: & [{racl mourned tor loftaz, & 
ſhall reares want to bewaile I ctus * 

Sec my {onne, I will beare thy ct rolle 
on my thoulders, im print thy palsl- 
ſions in my heart: I will beat folong 
vpon my breaſt, that the eccho ther 
of 'hallpearce all carcs: I will fighlo 


long, tillthe turnace of my charitic 
ſeams 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
EY hart, andthe winged 
t:ffetions of my {oul,ſoarc hca- 
uens,fcarch carth, tinde my fonne, 
or forfake my foule. Ah my ſon,no 
Ablolon a \Ganee,! utIclusaſfauiour. 
Theroot of my hope 1s waxed olde, 
ad the ſtocke thercot is dead in the 
eround, When ſhal theſe cloſed cies 
open to warme him as his ſonne* 
When ſhall thy breath quicken and 
'v ecre my batrenncfle, the daics of 
my delotation are come. The blel- 
ledſt amongeſt women, is now the 
miſerabl, -ſtamono oſt mothers. Grick 
hath brough It mc to dc Cat 11S GC ſoorc, 
(my {onne)burt death willnotletme 
enter, oh then ſhewe thy y dcitic to 
he'pe thy mother, and 1:r me die in 
this rat wg] _ . BJ liuc inthy d i” 
vinebodiz, the ,oy in pof] c Cine the 
one, [l1 I} Ger thc loſle of the o- 


the 
cr , and dying in my ſclfe to 


ay thee life. Tthall line in death 


y rcalon of thy lyfe. O Lorde 


a 


> 
 _— 
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TheTearts of Marie, 

Lordot my litc,how hath zeal made 
2 prelume? no ſoule meriterh 
todivelin this body but thine own: 
tus mpationceimniouc, makes mce 

too much pretume or louc: Frum 
long ime hut hour buds, by ran, 
&. 4\e, and {unuc are macs inobulk 
{ome : runs clotdein thei vouncs 
by t LIACTS\ nudes, arc torccdto OUcT® 
lope the ba nkes. 7 he Oftnidge by 
he' PC Ot tie Sun and (and, breaketh 
the ſhi! : ripcn then (thou roote of 
minc)for the raine of remorle hath 
watcred theezthe deaw of compalli 
on hat 1 wet tec, the lunnc ot my 
20 } e an ( ANaittic Hat [ lo0l.2d On 
thcc,and influnced thee: riſe & roule 
thy (otcthou riuer of God, for the 
windes of ty obs hi we ſlurmoncd 
the”: oucri1carg deat! 1, hoivc 1pring 
0! happ.! Nes, and lierthe warcrs Of {ite 
Hac t:0: n tec. Preake *:16 (hel! ot 
deatin, thou tizat talled!t in the de- 
{all, 


\ 


the Mother of Chri/t: 
art, and let the ſunne ot my deſire 
quicken the fun ot vndetttanding, 
benottolong in conquering death, 
lealt Iloofc litein wailing thy death. 
tow long v Lorde, howe long wilt 
thou delay * Shall death neuer haue 


. end,vecaule my lite may be deuou- 


red indeath 2 Wilt thou not awake 
ike aſtrong warriour, to conquere 
tele paſSions with combat with thy 
mothers heart? Set thine axc to the 
tree of my forrowe, let mince cycs 
Which bewaile thee dead, beholde 
thee luing;let mine carcs, which are 
lcard with mine ozvne clamors, bee 
confolated by thy counſels: let mec 
imell thee the roſe, and ſee thee the 
luly richly clothed : let me talt howe 
lweetthe Lordis: let me touch him, 
whoſe abſencetoucheth mee at the 
batt: let my imagination bethe vſh- 
eto preſent thee, my memorie, the 


PUnter,to deſcriberhee,my conlide- 
(; ration 


A >< ond ones op north 
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TheTeartof Marie 
ration the fire to kindle loue. Let 
h«ll,hunger,thirſt, weepe and walle, 
come thou and ioy with Iſrael, thou 
haſt not to doo with Egypt. Come 
thou corner ſtone,and let me builde 
onthee,wed metodeath,ſo thou re- 
turne to lite, I cannot want thee, I 
will notmiſſe thee, my loue is (o fer- 
uent, as it neither meaſures audge- 
ment,or regardeth counſel,or is bri- 
delcdby ſhame,or ſubieRto realon: 
come yecld me peace with 2 kiſle of 
thy mouth,and let my importunacy 
work more with thee thag all expec- 
tation can require. L&d me the cloak 
of thy preſence,to diuide the waters 
of my wocs : let thy mother bee as 
ſtrong as thy prophet, that by pray- 
10gto our Lorde with teares,by put- 
ting my mouth on thy mouth, by 
faſtaing mine eics to thine cies, by 
clofing my handes in thy handes, I 
may make the ficſh of my ſonne wax 
Warne, 


a A m» MY. MW un 


the Mother of Chriff. 
warme-as he warmed the fleſh ofthe 
Sonamires child,then galping cue 
limes I wold kifſe thee teucric times 
lcuen,& ſeeme more thy louer than 
thy mother, I woldexpoſtulate with 
thee of thine abſence , and if thy 
wounds fellnew ableeding,l would 


waſh them with my teares; my hairs 


ſhould drythem,my lips ſhouldſuck 
them,thou ſhouldeſt make me more 
thanamother,in recouering mecan 
abſent ſonne.. Well Lorde, if thou 
denyeſtthat I want, I will reioyce in 
thatT haue,I wil ſymboliſethy body 
with mine, and quicken thy paſſion 
dy my ſufferance: There ſhal no (or- 
row be hid from mine cics,till I [cc 
thy eyes open, and cill the cies of our 

rd quicken mee, the cic of poore 
Meicſhall ſcenocomfort : mine ciC 


ſhalonely ſee by ſuppoſing thinecie 
feeth: all pleaſures ſhal be {moake to 
minecies, till thy cies d00 der 

2 chem: 
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TheTe«. res of . Warr, 

them: r.!lthy cics bee waking, mine 
cics ſhall be weeping, andvnlesthey 
grow open, will ſhutminceics with 
_ I will fet a ſure ſcalevppon 
ny 1ps,till thy hips ſalute me, & my 
ps (1: all become white as the li!! ly til 
thi ['ps grow crimſon like a role cos 
Joured band. My vn! fainedlip «(hal 
bce tired w ih praier, tl fuch timel 
m ay inioy thy delired prelence my 
handes ſhall neucr vntolde. til! rhe 
h i1nds of myLord be extc 1ded [1 1 
ncuer dchucr thy bodic out of my 
hands.tili tbou dclivicr my loule out 
of her forrow:1 wil lay my hand vp- 
pon my mou th. till thou ſpeakeſt. & 
neucr iv; | [ceaſe eto |! ftvp my hands 
toncauengtilithy hands haucimbra- 
ced mcon earth: till thou put toorth 
thy and, I will leane my head vpon 
my hande, and til! thy finvers touch 
me,my heart ſhall! bee touched with 
forrow: the vi ings of the cherubines 
touch- 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
touched oneanother,oletthe wings 
of my charity touch the wings of my 
life, both areallied, both loue. They 
that touched the hem of thy veſture, 
recauered trom their f1cknetle, thall 
notI touch thy bodice to recoucr me 
otmy ſorow? Thebodic w ich luc- 
les touched the bones of E/:/a, were 
reltored ro ate: and thal! my hands 
touch thee,my lip pcs kitle tee, MY 
loue importunc tee, and thou not 


4 Rev in 


live? All heauic thinges by nature -40"p4 ke: 
earch the center, [ am in the abun». 
cance of my hcauincfle, and cannot 
Celcend into the eraue : I will glov 
Iz 


re in tribulation þ. lo tizou grace © 
me inthy lite, My fouls is in bitter» 
neſle,and heauic c aptiuitie,on make 
my burdc 'n lot, by ONnce looking 


0n mee. The lewes by ay 1n9 Nauec jg; 


Wounded thee,thou OY abicnce haſt 
wounded mee, ſorrow and wounds 
ae euer in my light : touch I thy 
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TheT eares of Marie, 
browe, thornes haue wounded it : 
kifle I thy cheekes,crimſon hath for. 
ſakenthem, thy ſides are wounded, 
thy hands are wounded, thy feet are 
wounded', my wounds cannot bee 
hidtillthy wounds be healed,andy 
thou liue to recure mee , ſhall die 
thorough wanting thee. Thou haſt 
promiicd that whatſoener wee ſhall 
taithfuily aske in thy name,thou wilt 
grantitvs. Then 6 Ieſu, my ſonne, 
my c6forter, I coniure thce by thine 
owne name Ieſus,to blunt and abate 
the ſting of death, to breake vp and 
diſpearſe the cloudes of darknes,and | 
appearing likea fair morning ſtarre, 
quicken the dead comtort of thy 
mother,and giue alight to this delo- 
late and diſmaide worlde. Shew the 
lightot thy countenance, and I hall 
be whole,O Lord my redecmer,tat- 
ric not, my ſoule thirſteth after thee 


my lonne, & as the hart amr 
han 


| 


the Mother of Chrif, 
hartdefircth the water brookes,euen 
ſo my foule longeth atter thee my 
God. Appeare then thou chict ſhep- , 
heard,thy flocks taint withour thee. 
Apparellthy ſclfe with lite, to appa- 
rell our hearts with ioy:my cies long 
fore forthy ſight,oh when wilt thou 
comfort me * Plal-/11 
O who will give my head wa- ©? 
ter inough, and a ſpring of teares 
tor mine cies, that I may weepedaie 
& night for the abſence of my ſon * 
Ahlas,ahlas,ſorow increaſeth in me, 
and heauineſle ſwalloweth vp my 
loule : my teares are like ſeede in @ 
barren ground, the garden of my de- 
lightis become a defart of ſorrow, I 
am like a mother bemourning her 
child, becauſe he is not. Ohthou an- 
pell of peace, come and ſuccour me: 
Ahmy ſonne, the happineſle in bea- 
ting thee, is buried through the hea- 
vineſſein miſſing thee- andthe hope 
| 4 [ con: 
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T he T eares of 1 Alarit 
T conceiued of thy life, is preuented 
bythy lamentable death. Wois me, 
I am Gcke to the death , toſce thee 
dcad,l am ficke for loue, and dehre 
to haſten thy lite. Wilt thou littethe 
poore outot thc duſt, and leauzthy 
mother in de{olatian? Oh litte vp 
thine cies, and {ec howe the mother 
—— VP her voice and weepcth ! 
Ol loue, it thou artmighter tha! 
death,now ſhezv thy pow er, lighten 
thelampeof his life.at the candle of 
my charitic : Pourc the oyle of thy 
compalsion into thcfe wounds, and 
_ them, breath the breath ot lite 
into him by imbraccs and kifiing; as 
7 9", {pc mincarines, lethim gaſpe& 
breath- as 1 weepon his face,let him 
ſucke vpmy teares: O death, ifthou 
be morc Pittitul! than loue,impriſon 
ty dattin my heart, & ranſome my 
lonne. Ahlas thetaireſt among men, 
loue wiilnocknd him me death wal 
no 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
noterant him me, his mother muſt 
be onely kinde,and hcr beſt tributes 
are but teares,prayers,kiſſes, and wi- 
ſhes. Ah Bethelem,mourn with me, 
and you inhabirants of Iuda, put on 
lackcloth.tor ſorrow is come vppon 
you, and the voiceot the moutrner 
muſtring in your ſtreercs, houle and 
lament Ierutalem, weepe the teares 
ot contrition,{igh,ſob,& complaine 
you, he that loned you loſt his lyte, 
bethat wept for you,is dead for you: 
hee that praied tor you, is plagued 
toryou. Ah croſſe that haſt mace my 
lonne a martyr,and mec a mouracr : 
Ah crofſe that art the meanc of my 
priefe: Ah crofle,the cauſe of crolle, 
I muſt kiſſe thee, & accuſe thee. SCC, 
ſee, thou art honoured by my Iclus 
name, his purple drops of blud dwcl 
in thee,thou diddeſt kiſſe his bodie, 
his warme bodie, and fortheſc cau- 


cs I kifle thee, But cruel cr olle,lince 
2 


The Tear of Meri, 
all thy trophics are cauſe of my troy. 
ble: thy ities, the occaſions of my 
ecares: let me accuſethee, which haſt 
honored thy ſelte, and left me com 
fortleſſe: yet artthou kinde to mein 
liſtning my complaintes, and but in 
bearing the name of Ieſus in thy 
front, thou haſt alreadie recouered 
my fauour. O crolle, the image of 
mortification, thetree of redempti- 
on,the bond of peace, the ſeal ofthe 
coucnant, I will crofle mine armes 
to imbrace thee. Croſle,all my ioyes 
to containe thee, I will bea crolleto 
mine owne ſoule,if it ſcrke thee not, 
and count cucric comfort a crollc, 
that is notcroſt by thee. I will croſle 
the ſcas of tribulation to incountet 
thee, & whilſt I hold thee holy croſle 
I will count no croſſe too cruel]: | 
that baremy ſonne, will holdeitfot 
no baſe benefitto beare his croſle, & 


Stat: « the one! ing in the croſſe of 
y glorying i Chi 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
Chriftcruciſied,ſhalbe my beſt ble 
ling: my loucſhall faſten mec ro my 
fonncs croſle, atid in that he vouch- 
lateda crofle,I will eſteeme no glo- 
ric but in his croſſe. O ſonne, the 
words of thy wiſedome were pricks 
and nailes tomy meditation : theſe 
faſtned thee-Vnto me in all aſſaultes 
of ſorrowe , and thoſe nailes which 
nailed_thy handes and feete to the 
croſfe, ſhall nail my ſoul & thoughts 
to thy crofſe,& with my nailes I will 
dig my owne graue, beforc I torſake 
thoſe nails which forced thy hands: 
Like as anail in the wallſticketh faſt, 
o faſtly ſhall the nailes of thy martir- 
dome ſtickein my heart : I willnaile 
vp my ſoule from all ioy,becauſethe 


naile that iſſued from Iuda is bro- ,,, 


ken: my fleſh is torne with thornes, 
becauſe thy forchead is rent wyth 
thornes': the thornes of tribulation 


perſecute me, becaule the chornes of 
mar tyT- 


Keene ,27 
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TheT eares of : Aarit, 
martirdome pearceth, I will hedoe 
in my keart with thornes, bccaulc 
they haue hemd in thy braincs with 
thorncs., Whethervnto cxtendeth 
my lorrowe? It it was thy lou: the 
madcli thee ſufferjitbecommeth my 
loue to fuffcr with thee : and tince 
thou giuclt mee an example of patt- 
ence,why ſhould I not preſeruc the 
fame? Though the ſhadow ot death 
oucripredtiiune ics hope faiththey 
ſhail bc lightned; thoug he! 1 htc be 
nowe like; the datke night, it thort!y 
ſhallbe as cleere as the noone daic, 
yea,thou ſhalt ſhine torth and bee a5 
the morning. 

The ſhepheards 2iter great [torms 
wait for taire weather : the louldiers 
after dreadtuil wartc expect happic 
peace : the ſentincll altcr his cold 
watch, attcndeth, and intenderh 1s 
defired and withed fiecpe. - plca;ures 


arcthc heires of difpleaiures,& com- 
tort 


rn 


the Mother of Chrif, 
fort treadeth on the heele of care. 
Why expoſtulate I then with death? 
whohauinga timetotyrannize,ſhal 
at laſt be lead in triumph: the ſtorms 
of a:fictions ſhall bee ca!med, the 
warres of rufull wailing, ſhall hauea 
peacefu!l delight : thefe watchfull 
complaints andattendingstoſeemy 
loue,ſhal atlaſt be quieted,and I ſhal 
laieme downe and take my reſt, for 
my Lord ſhall come, and cauſe mee 
t dwell in ſafctic. Brieflic, all teares 
ſhalbe wiped from mine cies,deaths 
[ting ſhall bee dulled, lifes triumph 
ſhall bee'eſtabliſhed, ſorrowe ſhall 
v& diſinherited , and maicſtic reui- 
ued, 

Oh my charitie, how much do- 
eſt thou helpe mee in this? my faith 
onely preſenterh mce wyth all theſe 
1opes,as it were vnder a vaile, my 
hope beholdeth my ſonne (& thele 


ture propheſies of him ( as the 


hickcſt 
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TheT tarts of Marie, 
chicfeſt good ( which as yet vnpoſ- 
(cſſed ſhe hopeth to inioy)but thou 
my charitie makeſt all theſe ioyes 
preſent,ſo that I behold effeuallye 
thinges before thy bee,and craueno 
intereſt in beleefe, whereas my loue 
allures mecall is preſent. Ah thatthe 
aducrſitic of an houre ſhoulde make 
meethus forget the plcaſures I had 
inlyfe; when Ilulled thee in my lap 
my ſon, foſtered thee at theſe teates, 
tollowed thee in trauels, fedde with 
ehee in Xgypt: Then, 0 then what 
{lweetnes intoycdI in thy preſence: 
what comfort in thy counſels, what 
—_ in extreams? Ah bur if itbe 
erue,that thinges the dearer they ate 
loucd,breed the more hartgricte by 
their loſle : howe can I choole but 
waile, that hauing had pleaſure to 
wrappe thee in thy ſwathing bands, 
muſt nowe to my diſcomfort,clole 
thee in thy winding ſhcete : of 

the 


II 


the Mother of Chriff. 
the wantot thy companuc, the kcke 
of thy counlells, the muficke of thy 
preachings,the miracles in thy lyte, 
the charitic in thy death be expiated 
but with another death,or anſwered 
withatew ſighs ? Ah this aducrfitic 
ofan hour(inother mens thoughts) 
$2nage in mine, Compare the age 
dfthy pleafure,to one minute of the 
gicfe,and it exceedeth it. The earth 
for a little travel re wardeth the huſ- 
dandman with a huge crop,and ſhal 
lbee more vnkind than theearth, to 
theking of the heauens ( who asthe 
deam in the glaſſe, hath inriched my 
vombe,and annointed me with the 
oyle of gladnefſe abouc - fclows) 
Gall I requite his kindnefle & great 
mercies witha few faint teares * No 
my charitie ſhall not let me,my loue 
hall tuffer my griefe tocxcecd her, 
andreaſon hal ſurrender his Lord- 
hip to pakion, ſufficeth it a” 


Tul-Of.1, 


TheT eaves of (Marie 
thatin ſpiritI aſſure mce of thy life, 
yctin fleſh whileſt thouart abſent,& 
dwellcſt with death,let mce bewaile 
thee, (tor humane weakneſle requi- 
reth a little more weeping, Of one 
ſpart,/laith the wiſe man) 1s made a 
great fireof one kernell-a largetree, 
of one grain of miiſtard iced, a great 
and groflce number: why then thuld 
not one care beget anotaer, one tear 
produce inulttudes, one figheim 
torce ſtormes, whercthorough my 
gricte might bce endletle in lament 
ing,my tcares ccaiclefle in weeping, 
and my ſighs inceilant in their dou- 
bling: Hanna was troubled in her 
minde,and wept fore to get a fonne, 
and ſhuld not <Af.rie be tormented 
inſoulc,and weep inſtantly that hath 
lettafonne ? CA ſah married to 07 
tbourel, humbled her lelfe betore het 
father,and (ayd,Giue me a blelsing, 
thou haſt gzuen mcea South lande, 
giuc 
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the Mather afChrift. 
givemce alſo ſpringesof water. As 
Achlah ro Caleb her father, ſol to } 
theemy God;thou haſt given meea . if 2 


South land of deſolation, wherin the puloy , : 
fruits of hope are barrEghe bloſſoms F Is 
ottoyes are blaſted : Oh give mee \ 2 0P 
therefore a well ſpring of teares,to at: 
mater this walt,that my hopes mayC | 
npe by my ruth, and my joyes mayC 
dloome atrer their blaſting. Iofizh 
conſidering the long abſence & con- 
cealment of the bookes of the lawe, 
tent his garments for gricte, & wept 
bitterly: Wonder not therefore © ye 
men of [frael,though Marie rent hir 
dert, rent her hairs, rent hir clothes, 
forſhe hath loſt & long wanted, the 
Lord of the lawe, the maker of Mo- 
sthefather ofthe people,the paſle- 
oucrand pledge of mans redempti- 
on. As the hand which is filled with 
erhing,can recciue and containe 
nm otherthing,ſo my heart beinghi Auguſt 
* : 


TheT earts of Marie, 
led with the loue of this abſent 
Chuiſt, thegrictc in wanting him.& 
the woundes that wounde him } 
can loue nothing better than to la- 
ment him:can grieve at nothing elle 
but his want: hnally, my eyes pre- 
lenting his woundes to the conhide- 
ration of the lame, my thoughtsare 
wounded, by dwelling in my heart, 
my heart is wounded by containing 
my thoughts, and both are wound: 
ed in imagining his wounds : yea, 
they arc ſo filled with compaſvion, 
that they yeeld no place to confola- 
tion. Whythen begctte not theſe 
encfctull thoughtes more grictefvll 
thoughts : theſe tearcs, more teares: 
thcle fighes,more fighes : which ha- 
uing onelye ecmperie in my heart, 
may giue place to no ioye , but 
breake the circumference that in- 
cloſeth them ininthe centre of care, 
and getting better freedome to ; 1 

uce 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
duce more, thcy mayc in theyr e- 
ternitie make mce more miſcrable, 
and my moane more truittul', my 
forrowe more plentiful, thorough 
the toilons of my mistortunc. Ah 
Marie, thou canſtnot make thine a- 
bilitic aunſwerable to thy will, thy 
lite hath limites, and muſt limite 
thy tearcs , Hee that bindcth the 
flouds that they oucrflow not, boun- 
deth thy teares. Thou halt wepr to 
the vtterance, thou haft no more to 
Viter : the darknes muſt once come 
to an end, the cloudes mult at laſt 
deediſſolued,and cueric thing muſt 
endat his appointed time , and as 
there is a time to bemoane,ſo lyke- 
wylc there is a time to bce mer- 
rie. 

If thou weepe ty!l thou weepe 4- 
waic lyfe, and cric till thy dayes bee 
conſumed and quite waſted, a daie 


ſhal cometo determine both? What 
2 ſhall 
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TheT eaves of Harte, 
ſha'lI become a comforter ? orpiue 
alawe to my remorſe, who cannot 
comprehend my loſſe:Nominecies 
weepe on , whileſt [ haue a rimeto 
—_— no tearme to your teares : 
as faſt as you weep them, my braines 
ſhall dift:ll them, the fire of my loue 
ſhall helpe to diftyl them, they can- 
not ceaſe til! I die, and becing dead, 
what need I fecke to bewaile hisad- 
ſence,bcing aſſured of his preſence* 
The 3 I dic I wilnot ceaſeto hors 
thatbcing dead, I may behold hi 
& whileſ(1 live, wile all food 
vaine, till I feede on his preſence. It 
mineeics growe wearie , my frghes 
ſhall afsiſt them, and when bothof 
them arc infeebled, my cries ſhall be 
inforced: in the hollow of his ſepul- 
chreI wil execute theſe drirements, 
and will exclaime ſo long on death 
till T make him deafe with hearing 
me. Make him deafe poore Marie? 
Ahlas 
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teb' Mother fo Chriff. 
Ahlas,he is alwaics deafe and inſen- 
lible,it werea ſecond death toaſlaule 
him: hee is not tamed by intreaties, 
tempted by per{waltons, bribed by 
bencfits,or allured by lamentations, 
tearmes pleaſe him not,ſtears pearce 
himnot,it were anendleſſe labour,a 
truitleſſe worke. Oh my ſonne, how 
aw I diſctuciate for thee, I woulde 
worke, I know not what,to winthce 
Iknow not how,l wold end my ſor. 
row,and deſire to begin it, I woulde 
deare thee tothy graue,could I ceaſe 
toimbrace thee,I would complaine 
of my deſires, ſo I might appeaſe 
them,and conquer my affections,{0 
I might command them: but Agnes 
that are quickly kindled, arc hardly 
quenched,and where oyle feeds the 


kmpe of forrowe, it will hardly bee 


extinguiſhed. My ſighs preuentmy 
teares,and inforce them toiſſue, my 


teares preuent my thoughts,& make 
? them 


T he T eares of © Afarit 
them impatient, my thoughtes pre- 

ent my realon, and admit no mor 
dcoration, my reaſon would prevent 
all tus, but loue preuenteth it :my 
louc bccing of it ſelfe firie, willnx 
ccale burning till it imbrace thee, 
flaming,till;t fnd thee out: my cha- 
ritie 15 foucraigne of all my delights, 
ſhe wils mee die to liuc with thee? 
And as in Salomons temple there, 
there was nothing that was not C0: 
ucred with golde, {o is there not & 
nie parte, ſenſe, motion,or action in 
me,orgheliuing temple of my.foul, 
which is not inucitcd withlouc,clo- 
thed with charity,which hauing the 
natyreot fire, {which is themolt ac- 
tue of all clcmentes ) is neuer idle, 
but rcuiucth tearcs when they arc 
extinct, quickneth ſjohs when they 
ccale: armeth thonghtes, when they 
are diſmaide; and torceth reaton 
witce thee tainterh, As the roote 1s 
(6, 


the Mother of Chriſt, 

tothe tree, the ſoule to the bodie, 
the ſunne to the worlde : ſuch art 
thou to mec, O my tonne : the 
boughs are not clothed with green, 
except they bce vnited tothe root- 
the members inioye no lytc , cx- 
cept they be imformed bythe foule: 
the worlde partaketh no light, cx- 
cepte the Sunne illuminaterh and 
lghtneth the ſame : ſo my bodie 
Inoyethno lyfe except thouliuein 
mee, mine eyes nodeltght, excepte 
thou loooke vppon them , my 
thoughtes nocleere and pertecty n- 
derſtanding , ynleſle thou beaut:fte 
and bcholde them. Brietcly, | can- 
not bee mine owne withourthee,[ 
cannot liue , thou beeing dead, I 
cannot leaue weeping cares , VN- 

ul thou come and wipeawaie! ms 
teares, Hee thattruely loueth (fat: 


the Philoſopher)is dead in hisown® 
4 bodic, 


TheTrearesof AMarit 
bodie,and liueth in anothers : then 


Arid Bakers how commeth ir to paile my ſonne, 


(ifthts reaton doo holde) that live 
notin thee,who loue theeſo dearly? 
It it be true, that ther are two tearms 
in all motions,the one from whence 
the thing parteth,the other whether 
it 15 reſorted: why ts 1t not this lyte 
that hath lefte thee, incorporated in 
my bodte* and my life which ſhould 
forlake my bodie,poſlefled of thine? 
Ourloues are in the higheſt degree 
pertc&, why haue not then theſe 
cauſes their cfte&ts: Why liucſt thou 
not my tonne? Why move notthele 
handes with mine? Why ftirres not 
this hart with mines Why open not 
thele eyes witn mine 2 Why ſpeakes 
not this mouth with mine © Oh my 
God, except it bee imperfection of 
my bodre,I know nothine can with- 
drawe thy lyfe from me. By it] _ 
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the Mother of Chrif, 

bythy ſpirit my ſpirit breatheth, on- 
ly my lite is not in thy body, becaule 
tis ynworthic toexprefle it,vnwor- 
thie to animate thy heart , open 
tne eyes, quicken thy handes and 
tongue - andthy life is not in mine, 
becauſe my bodic is vnable tocon- 
tain it: yet a ſparke of thy ſpirit is my 
loue,and a beame of this lone is my 
delire, which by kiſſes I breath into 
thy lippes, which though it actually 
worke not in thee, yet by eftcuall 
wil,l wiſhit in thee. What I can give 
ofmy lite, I lauiſhly haue ſpent on 
thee, my life liueth in my'bodie, 
though my body liue not, til thy bo- 
die intoy lite, the lite of my bodic is 
lweleſſe,onely my charitic which is 
inme,taken from thee (who art the 
treeoflite,and fountaine of charity) 

maketh my bodice living in ſpight of 


ny will, and iaforceth all my lenſes 
(through 


TheTeares of Aarih, 
(through vchemencie of my ſpirit,) 
to worke theyr oftices in a liucleſle 
body,and a hartlefle creature,which 
lucth onclie by thee, and cannot 
I:uc but in thee: fo it 1 live. live tor. 
cibly, til] thou l:uc, And to veretic 
this pailoſophie (in that I loue thee 
truly)I leauc my iclte to l1ue1n thee, 
& onely by the liuing charity which 
1s inme,my handes imbvrace thee, as 
they doo, mine cies bewaile thee 
with tearcs, and cuecrie other parte 
worketh as thou wouldeſt, Ah Lord 
now ſee] the reaſon of my deadiic 
Iyfe,andthy woundiag death: thou 
the hope of the diſconſolate,art cru- 
cified . thou the tountaine of litc,art 
troubled : how can my litethen bee 
.fruittull, who w asingraffed by thec, 
Or thy death bee but wounding, 
when thou the fountayne by 
whomT luc) art dricd vp by death? 
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the Methey of Chriſt. 
[fof contraries, there growe a con- 
trarie reaſon, why ſhoulde I feare 2 
The wicked ({ayth Iob) ſhall neuer 
departe out of darkneſle, the flame 
hail drie vp their branches, with the 
blaſts of Gods mouth ſhall they bee 
taken awaic . What then ſha)l be- 
come of the godly ? It the wicked 
awell in darknefſe, they ſhall inioye 
uight? Itthe lame dry vp theirbran- 
<s, the children of the righteous 
ſhall bee like Oliue branches: if the 
godlefle be blaſted by Gods mouth, 
the innocent ſhall bee bleſſed with 
his benefites - Then what ſhoulde [ 
fearc? And what not hope? Thou 
knoweſt r;e(H Lord my father)how 
lhaue conceiued in'innocencie,and 
hated the workes of darknefſe : thou 
knowelt my ſonne hath ſuffered in 
innocencie, lettherefore the fruit of 
my wombe floriſh, let thy promiſes 
beaccompliſhed in [acob,& thy £0- 
uenant in [ſracl, Taoug 


TheTearts of (Marie, 
Though death hath blaſted the 
branch,by a wintcrot others ſinne, 
let the ſpring of thy mercie comfort 
the roote,and animate the bowes,(o 
ſhall thy terrors andpromiles be ac- 
copliſhedin both ſortes. The waight 
of their ſhames ſha!l weigh downe 
theeuill: the workes of the iuſt ſhall 
preuaile before thy mercie ſeate. 
There are two tcares, O Loide, 
wherewith thou art pleaſed, the one 
ot toy and praile,the other ot lorow 
and lamentatian: I wepte the teares 
of ioye when thou bleſſedſt my 
wombe,] weepe the tears of lorow, 
becauſe the hope of my daies is de- 
caid. Quicken him O Lord, and in- 
courage mee,and as I receiued him 
with delight , nouriſhed}him with 
care,wept for him with joy, andloſt 
him with griefe: ſo let ice recouet 
1m with cofort, who wept tor him 
trough diſcontent & loſle, _-_ ” 
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he Mother df Chriff. 
holdhim in his reſurreRtion, and tri- 
wmph in his afcention, thatpleating 
inetther ſort of teares, I maye praiſe 
thee for both fortes of mercie.O my 
bodie, thou haſt paſſed the wilder- 
neſſe of woe, no rocke hath beene fo 
kindeto yeeld thee an eccho,my on- 
lybreaſt by often beating on , hath 
echoed my ſtripes,ſothatinmy ſelt 
[haue had the cauſe of complaint, 8& 
report. Oh my foule,thou haſt been 
lited by inceſſant ſorrow,all thy in- 
tellectual powers & diſcurfiuc parts, 
ave beene plaguedby themſclues, 
and —_—_— weale loſt, they 


ntertaine no ope tO COMC. 


Thus plagued in bodic and di- 
ſreſſed in ſoule,, ſate poore Marie (2 
toly and _ virgin)enacting hir 


priefe with her armes, when ſhe ha 

ouerforced both her tongue and 
cies with compaſsion : briefely, het 
Pine & impatience becing 10 gon 


TheTeares of Marie 
as her wordes could not expreſſeit, 
hirdeſires ſoimportunar, as they ex 
ceeded all her delightcs. The image 
of her griefe before her, and the do- 
mage of her lofle within her, ſhee 
fownded on the ſcnſelcilecarth,and 
being conucicd to her oratorie by 
the holy afsiſtance,the ſacred bo- 
dic of Chriſt was bound vp 
and borne to the (c- 
pulchte. 


FINIS. 


